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PEECY    HAMILTON; 

OR,  THE 

ADVENTURES  OF  A  WESTMINSTER  BOY. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  He  that  has  sailed  upon  the  dark  blue  sea 
Has  view'd  at  times,  1  ween,  a  full  fair  sight ; 
When  the  fresh  breeze  is  fair  as  breeze  may  be, 
The  white  sail  set,  the  gallant  frigate  tight ; 
Masts,  spires,  and  strand  retiring  to  the  right, 
The  glorious  main  expanding  o'er  the  bow. 
The  convoy  spread  like  wild  swans  in  their  flight. 
The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bravely  now. 
So  gaily  curl  the  waves  before  each  dashing  prow." 

Byron. 

"Outward   bound" — The  Middy's   Adventures — Land  at 
Passages — Proceed  to  join  the  Army — Head  Quarters- 
Wellington,  his  Personal  Staff — Battle  of  Orthes. 

The  bustle  and  excitement  of  the  journey, 
the  spirit-stirring  scene  of  a  maritime  port 
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in  war  time,  the  rapidity  with  Avhich  we  had 
been  transported  from  mother  earth  to  the 
ti'ackless  ocean,  and  the  busy  life  that  there 
presented  itself,  all  combined  to  keep  my 
mind  in  such  a  state  of  distraction  and  be- 
wilderment that  for  a  moment  Mary  Wil- 
mot's  image  Avas  banished  from  my  thoughts. 
It  was  not  until  the  middle  watch,  when 
none  save  those  on  duty  trod  the  deck,  that 
I  left  my  cabin  to  seek  the  fresh  air  of  a 
bright  moonlight  night.  The  captain  liad 
o-iven  his  orders  to  the  officer  in  charoe  to 
carry  all  possible  sail  with  discretion,  and 
the  gallant  frigate  was  going  at  the  rate  of 
twelve  knots  an  hour  under  all  plain  sail, 
except  royals  and  flying  jib. 

The   Scilly  light  had  now  receded  from 
my  view,  and 

•'  Bending  o'er  the  vessel's  laving  side, 
To  gaze  on  Dian's  wave-reflected  sphere," 

I  gave  myself  up  to  meditation.    The  morn- 
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iiig  watch  was  set  before  I  roused  myself 
from  my  reverie  ;  I  then  descended  into  my 
cabin,  threw  myself  into  my  hammock,  and 
after  a  few  hours'  rest  awoke  refreshed  and 
invigorated.  Upon  going  on  deck,  I  was  in- 
troduced to  some  half-dozen  brother-officers 
who,  like  myself,  were  proceeding,  for  the 
first  time,  to  join  the  army  in  the  south  of 
France.  The  captain  of  the  frigate,  albeit 
a  strict  disciplinarian,  was  a  thorough-bred 
gentleman,  and  did  all  in  his  power  to  make 
our  passage  agreeable ;  Colonel  Marsland 
and  myself  were  daily  guests  at  his  table, 
and  the  time  passed  delightfully. 

Among  my  fellow  passengers  was  a  young 
subaltern,  lately  gazetted  to  a  crack  Hussar 
regiment,  who  had  passed  the  earlier  part 
of  his  life  at  sea ;  his  anecdotes  of  the  naval 
service  interested  me  not  a  little,  and  two 
adventures  that  befell  him  amused  me  so 
much  tliat  I  cannot  refrain  from  laying 
them   before  my  readers.      As   no  phrase- 
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ology  of  mine  could  improve  the  simple 
recital  of  his  doings,  I  give  them,  as  far 
as  my  memory  serves,  in  his  own  words. 

THE   middy's    story. 

"  I  was  about  fourteen  years  of  age 
when  I  was  appointed  midshipman  on 
board  His  Majesty's  ship  '  Donegal.'  The 
discipline  of  those  days  was  very  different 
from  what  it  is  at  the  present  time,  and 
the  life  of  a  reefer  was  anything  but  agree- 
able. I  pass  over  the  mast-heading,  not 
forgetting  that  upon  one  occasion  I  was 
ordered  to  the  fore  -  top  -  mast  -  head  for 
the  serious  oftence  of  skylarking  with  a 
favourite  dog  over  the  captain's  cabin, 
where  I  remained  for  more  than  twelve 
hours,  the  fact  of  my  being  'perched  up 
aloft'  for  that  length  of  time  having  en- 
tirely escaped  the  memory  of  the  hrst- 
lieutenant,  and  I  should  probably  have 
fallen  a  victim  to  hunger    and    cold,  had 
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not  my  messmates  stealthily  handed  me 
up  a  warm  jacket  and  a  cold  pumpkin 
pie.  I  dwell  not  upon  our  doghole  of  a 
berth,  from  which  the  sun  and  air  of  hea- 
ven were  carefully  excluded,  nor  enlarge 
upon  the  fragrance  of  the  bilge-water,  the 
brilliancy  of  the  purser's  'dips,'  and  the 
delicacies  of  our  table — weavilly  biscuits, 
not  alone  the  staff  of  life,  but  life  itself, 
salt  butter,  and  briny  junk. 

"  1  descant  not  upon  the  tricks  of  the 
mischievous  urchins  of  our  mess,  but  pro- 
ceed to  narrate  an  adventure  that  occurred 
to  me  during  the  Wiir.  For  some  days  we 
had  been  upon  the  look-out  for  a  French 
Chasse  Maree ;  we  were  cruising  off 
Ushant,  and  I  was  midshipman  of  the 
middle  watch.  Now  if  there  was  one 
thino;  in  the  world  more  than  another  that 
I  detested,  it  was  the  middle  watch.  I 
cared  not  for  any  other  duty  :  to  board  an 
enemy  under  a  sharp  fire  of  musketry,  to 
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go  aloft  Avhen  the  wind  was  blowing  great 


n 


guns,  to  lay  out  on  tlic  top-sail  yards 
to  tie  a  reef  point,  or  pass  a  gasket 
in  a  gale  of  wind,  were  all  to  me  pas- 
time compared  with  the  horrors  of  being 
awoke  at  midnight  from  a  sound  sweet 
slumber,  such  as  youths  at  fourteen,  free 
from  the  cares  of  life,  enjoy  ;  and  Avhen, 
in  itddition  to  l:)eing  thus  disturbed,  the 
torment  of  being  cut  down  in  your  ham- 
mock, and  perhaps  fracturing  your  skull 
in  the  fall,  rendered  my  misery  almost  in- 
supportable. 

"  Upon  the  night  in  question,  I  had  tried 
to  induce  my  messmates  to  sit  up  with 
me,  knowing  that  if  once  I  turned  in,  no- 
thing short  of  the  strongest  means  could 
eject  me  from  my  canvass  cradle  ;  but  they 
all  pleaded  fatigue,  and  one  by  one  dropped 
off.  Left  by  myself,  I  soon  undressed, 
and  was  shortly  locked  in  the  arms  of  '  na- 
ture's soft  nurse.'     My  thoughts   reverted 
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to  home  ;  '  I  dreamt  that  I  dwelt  in  my 
father's  halls  ' — 'I  have  stolen  a  line  from 
Bunn's  ballad,  I  fear.'  The  scene  flitted 
before  me  when  decked  out,  for  the  lirst 
time,  in  my  middy's  dress,  dirk  by  my 
side,  I  was  the  admiration  of  my  sisters, 
the  housekeeper,  and  the  ladies'  maids. 

"  In  the  midst  of  one  of  these  dreams,  1 
was  suddenly  awakened  by  the  well-known 
voice  of  the  captain  exclaiming,  '  Man  the 
boats ;  where's  the  midshif)man  of  the 
watch  ?  '  I  started  from  my  slumber,  and, 
hearing  the  question  repeated,  jumped 
from  my  hammock  in  search  of  my  clothes. 
Knowing  the  disgrace  that  would  cling  to 
me  through  life  if,  even  from  uncontrollable 
circumstances,  I  appeared  to  shun  this 
active  duty,  I  at  once  made  up  my  mind 
how  to  act,  and  without  further  considera- 
tion rushed  upon  deck,  made  the  best  of 
my  way  head  foremost  through  one  of  the 
ports    into  the   boat,     in    which    I    landed 
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safely,  merely  breaking  one  of  the  oars  at  the 
expense  of  my  own  shdl.  '  Shove  off,'  cried 
the  lieutenant,  and,  in  a  few  seconds,  we 
were  at  every  stroke  leaving  our  good  ship 
in  the  distance. 

"  After  a  long  pull,  and  a  strong  pull,  our 
boats  came  in  sight  of  the  well-armed  Chasse 
Maree ;  a  bullet  whizzed  by  my  head,  and 
entered  that  of  my  brother  reefer  in  the 
next  boat.  Poor  youth !  so  sudden  was 
the  fatal  shot,  that  even  the  crew  merely 
thought  the  victim  had  dropped  his  head 
from  death's  counterfeit  sleep,  not  the  grim 
tyrant  himself.  Before  I  had  time  to  mourn 
over  the  loss  of  my  companion,  we  were 
actively  engaged  with  the  enemy,  and,  as  the 
modest  Norval  says  in  the  play,  '  We  fought 
and  conquered.'  After  an  absence  of  four- 
and-twenty  hours,  we  were  within  hail  of  the 
Donegal  ;  I  had  been  put  on  board  one  of 
the  captured  vessels,  and  triumphantly 
steered  her  under  tlie  stern  of  our  two- 
decker. 
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"  When  I  got  on  board  to  report  myself, 
I  Avas  ordered  into  the  captain's  cabin ;  for 
my  skipper,  although  a  strict  disciplinarian, 
did  not  wish  to  lecture  me  upon  the  quarter- 
deck, for  the  not  very  venial  offence  of  over- 
sleeping myself,  when  by  exertion  I  had 
attended  to  my  duty  in  the  boats.  The 
reader  will  bear  in  mind  my  costume,  which 
consisted  of  a  long  night-dress,  and  which, 
by  the  aid  of  a  rope,  I  had  tied  round  my 
waist,  giving  it  the  appearance  of  a  Roman 
tunic,  or  Highland  kilt.  Of  nether  garments 
I  had  none,  and  when  elated  with  my  success 
I  entered  the  presence  of  my  captain,  I  for 
the  first  time  remembered  the  state  of 
nudity  I  was  in.  A  burst  of  genuine 
laughter  showed  me  that  my  offence  would 
be  pardoned.  '  Be  more  circumspect  in 
future,'  said  the  worthy  captain,  now  a  dis- 
tinguished admiral,  '  attend  a  little  more  to 
the  regulations,  and,'  with  an  additional 
titter  he  added,  *  dress  of  the  service.'" 
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The  other  anecdote  may  be  briefly  told. 
The  youDg  middy  was  in  due  course  of 
time  promoted  to  the  rank  of  lieutenant, 
and  in  that  capacity  was  on  duty  one  night, 
when  a  severe  squall  in  the  Mediterranean 
threatened  damage  to  the  frigate  he  was  then 
on  board  of.  The  captain,  who  was  confined 
to  his  cabin,  had  given  orders  to  carry  on, 
when  owing  to  the  fog  and  increasing  gale 
of  wind  the  ship  struck  upon  a  rock,  the 
boats  were  lowered,  and,  owing  to  the  admi- 
rable arrangements  made  by  the  officers  of  the 
Avatch,  all  hands  were  saved.  The  lieutenant 
was  the  last  to  quit  the  ship,  and,  finding  that 
she  was  fast  filling,  took  the  order  book, 
which  he  placed  between  his  teeth,  and  jump- 
ing into  the  foaming  surge,  swam  on  shore. 
A  court-martial  was  afterwards  held,  and, 
when  called  upon  for  his  defence,  the 
lieutenant  merely  produced  the  written  order 
of  his  captain,  which  entirely  exonerated  him 
from  every  particle    of  blame,  and  which, 
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owing  to  liis  forethought  and  self-possession, 
he  had  so  gaUantly  saved  from  the  wreck. 
The   hero    of  these  adventures  afterwards 
became  a  distinguished  officer  in  one  of  the 
smartest  regiments  of  the  time,  and  although 
no  longer  holding  a  commission  in  the  army, 
is  still  flourishing  amid  the  sports  of  the  field; 
in  the  hunting  or  racing  saddle,   with  his 
gun  and  his  dog,  or  at  the  helm  of  his  cutter, 
the  ex-lieutenant  of  the  navy  and  army  is  as 
energetic  as  ever.    To  resume  my  narrative. 
The  talented  author  of  the  "  Diary  of  an 
Invalid,"  remarks  that  "  nothing  can  be  less 
interesting  than  the  dull  uniformity  of  the 
sea  scene.     The  view  when  out  of  sight  of 
land  is  much  less  vast  than  I  had  expected  ; 
the  panorama  is  limited  to  a  little  circle  of 
water,  seven  miles  all  around  us.     Within 
the  limits  of  this  circle  we  move  along  day 
after  day,  without  the  least  variety  of  pro- 
spect, or  incident."    Now,  differing  as  we  do 
from  the  above  opinion,  we  will  not  pause 
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to  raise  an  argument  upon  it,  but  content 
ourselves  with  observing  that,  however  mo- 
notonous a  life  at  sea  may  be  deemed  during 
the  "piping  times  of  peace,"  it  is  utterly  im- 
possible it  can  be  so  in  those  of  war,  when 
scarcely  an  hour  passes  that  is  not  replete 
with  spirit-stirring  interest.  Scudding  under 
bare  poles  in  a  gale  of  wind ;  the  sea  calm 
and  tranquil,  not  a  breath  of  air  to  raise  the 
drooping  pennon ;  the  boat  launched,  to  con- 
vey to  some  homeward-bound  bark  letters 
for  England;  a  strange  sail  in  sight,  per- 
haps that  of  the  enemy ;  the  men  beat  to 
quarters  ;  or  a  friendly  vessel,  answering 
your  signal  to  show  her  numbers — all  are 
calculated  to  raise 

"  The  exulting  sense,  the  pulse's  maddening  play, 
That  thrills  the  wanderer  on  that  trackless  way." 

Our  voyage  was  not  destitute  of  interest, 
and  with  a  fine  northerly  breeze  we  made 
Passages  on  the  fifth  morning.    The   mo- 
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ment  we  landed,  Colonel  Marsland  made 
immediate  preparations  for  joining  the 
army;  it  was  then  that  the  energetic 
powers  of  this  gallant  soldier  broke  forth; 
every  difficulty,  every  obstacle  was  got 
over,  and  in  three  days  we  reached  the 
head-quarters  of  the  army.  Marsland,  who 
was  in  great  favour  with  the  Beau,  as  Wel- 
lington was  then  called,  had  no  sooner  re- 
ported himself  to  the  Adjutant-General  than 
he  was  summoned  to  the  Field  Marshal's 
presence.  "  Remain  at  my  quarters,"  said 
the  Colonel,  "and  upon  my  return  I  will 
introduce  you  to  some  brother  officers." 
Ten  minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed,  when  a 
young  officer  in  an  undress  aide-de-camp's 
uniform  was  announced,  and,  introducing 
himself  to  me  as  one  of  Lord  Wellington's 
personal  staff,  informed  me  that  his  chief 
desired  to  see  me. 

"  Colonel  Marsland  has  told  him  of  your 
arrival,  and,  as  he  has  received  a  letter  from 
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your  futlicr,  you  will  probably  dine  at  head 
quarters  to-day."  I  expressed  my  satisfac- 
tion, wlien  Captain  Freeman  tic  continued, 
"We  shall  have  some  sharp  work  in  a  day  or 
two  ;  Soult  has  concentrated  his  forces  be- 
hind the  Pau,  and  has  taken  up  his  quartier- 
general  at  Orthes.  '  Le  vieux  renard^  as  his 
comrades  call  him,  will  show  us  some  sport 
before  we  run  into  him." 

This  conversation  took  place  upon  our 
way  to  Lord  Wellington's,  where  I  was 
ushered  into  the  waiting-room  to  attend  the 
summons  of  the  hero  of  the  age.  Whilst 
looking  out  of  the  window,  my  attention 
was  attracted  to  a  detachment  of  the  guards 
who  were  escorting  a  baggage- waggon  laden 
with  men  who  had  lately  been  wounded  in 
an  affair  near  Garris.  What  a  contrast 
did  these  brave  men  present  to  those  who, 
within  ten  days,  I  had  seen  in  all  their 
splendour  on  duty  at  Carlton  House.  In- 
stead of  the  scarlet  coat,  the  white  lace,  the 
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well-polislied  bayonet,  the  neatly  pipe-clayed 
cross-belts,  the  cap  with  smart  cockade  and 
feather,  and  the  brown-muzzled  musket,  the 
gallant  warriors  appeared  dressed  and 
equipped  in  costumes  that  few  Monmouth- 
street  dealers  would  have  dealt  for  at  any 
price.  The  faded,  ragged,  red  coat,  black- 
ened with  powder,  and  patched  with  cloth 
of  every  colour  and  hue ;  the  torn  and  tar- 
nished lace ;  the  blood-stained  bayonet ;  the 
dirt-soiled  cross-belts ;  the  tattered  hat  and 
feather — all  proved  that  they  had  not  been 
mere  holiday  soldiers,  but  that  they  had 
taken  their  part  in  the  most  severe  service 
in  the  fiercest  fray. 

"  Brown  Bess"  (the  name  the  musket 
is  familiarly  known  by)  ;  had  alone  been 
attended  to  with  the  greatest  care  duty  and 
self-preservation,  two  of  the  strongest  feel- 
ings of  the  British  soldier,  had  suggested 
this  ;  within  eight-and-forty  hours  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  witnessing  the  preparation  of 
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the  Peninsular  veterans  for  the  field  of  battle. 
The  musket  was  first  looked  after,  the 
touch-hole  picked,  the  barrel  cleaned,  the 
ram-rod  drawn,  the  locks  rubbed  up,  the 
flint  renewed ;  the  cufi's  of  the  coats  were 
then  turned  back,  to  save  them  from  the 
stain  of  the  powder — the  military  stock  un- 
clasped and  stowed  away  in  the  haversack 
— the  pouch-belt  brought  well  forward  over 
the  right  rib,  and  its  contents  inspected. 
But  I  have  digressed,  and  must  bring  my 
reader  back  to  the  moment  when  the  aide- 
de-camp  in  waiting  took  me  into  the  pre- 
sence of  the  immortal  Wellington. 

"  Glad  to  see  you,"  said  the  great  man, 
cordially  shaking  me  by  the  hand.  "  I 
heard  from  your  father  by  the  last  mail. 
Dine  here  to-day.  Freemantle  will  show 
you  your  quarters.  You'll  be  in  orders 
to-morrow."  I  then  took  my  leave,  and 
was  conducted  by  my  cicerone  into  a 
room  which  was  distinguished  by  the  name 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  17 

of  j\Iilitary  Secretary's  Office,  and  here  I 
found  as  goodly  a  number  of  the  flower  of 
English  chivalry  as  could  be  assembled  to- 
gether. First  upon  the  list  may  be  men- 
tioned the  noble  Plantagenet,  Lord  Fitz-Roy 
Somerset,  whose  exertions  during  the  Avhole 
of  the  campaign  merited,  and  still  merit, 
the  warmest  eulogiums  of  his  chief.  The 
personal  staff  of  Wellington  consisted  prin- 
cipally of  young  men  of  birth  and  fortune, 
who,  instead  of  wasting  their  lives  in  inacti- 
vity at  home,  sought  for  honour  in  the 
battle-field.  Among  these  may  be  named  the 
present  Dukes  of  Richmond  and  Beaufort, 
Lords  George  Lennox  and  Downes,  the  late 
Lord  William  Russell,  the  late  Honourable 
Henry  Percy,  Canning,  the  late  Colonels  Fel- 
ton,  Hervey,  Freemantle,  and  Colin  Campbell. 
The  greatest  siu'prise  was  always  mani- 
fested by  Kapolcon  himself,  the  field- 
marshals,  and  general  officers  under  his 
command,    at   the   youth    of   the    English 
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aides-de-camp.  In  the  Frencli  service 
officers  of  high  rank  in  the  army  were 
alone  appointed  to  such  posts,  whilst  in 
ours,  many  scarce  out  of  their  teens  held 
the  same  situations,  and,  by  their  unwearied 
zeal  and  bodily  activity,  completely  made  up 
for  any  deficiency  of  the  more  mature  judg- 
ment attendant  upon  age.  When  the  pre- 
sent high-minded  and  honourable  repre- 
sentative of  the  Somersets,  the  gay  and 
gallant  Worcester,  was  taken  prisoner  in 
passing  a  ford  upon  his  return  from  Bor- 
deaux to  Toulouse,  he  was  presented  to 
Soult,  who  could  scarcely  bring  himself  to 
believe  that  so  youthful  a  warrior  could  hold 
such  a  distinguished  post  as  that  of  aide-de- 
camp to  his  great  opponent,  Wellington. 

Whilst  waiting  in  the  Military  Secretary's 
Office,  a  young  man,  equipped  in  a  hand- 
some undress  uniform,  accompanied  by  an 
officer  of  about  his  own  age,  entered ;  there 
was  something  distingue  in  his  appearance, 
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which,  added  to  a  most  unaffected,  affable 
manner,  attracted  my  attention ;  the  re- 
spectful deference  paid  him  showed  that  he 
was  a  person  of  consideration;  and  when 
for  a  few  moments  he  retired  to  the  window 
to  hold  a  conversation  with  Lord  Fitz-Roy 
Somerset,  I  had  a  favourable  opportunity  of 
scanning  his  features ;  his  countenance  was 
open  and  benign,  and,  although  not  more 
than  tAventy  summers  had  passed  over  his 
head,  a  slight  baldness  gave  him  a  more 
staid  appearance.  I  was  eager  with  curio- 
sity to  ascertain  the  rank  and  station  of  the 
stranger,  when  one  of  the  gayest  of  the  staff 
approached  me.  "  We  dine  at  six  to-day," 
said  he,  "  and  the  Beau  is  as  regular  as 
clockwork;  don't  be  late." 

I  promised  to  be  punctual,  and  after  a 
time  screwed  up  sufficient  courage  to  ask 
the  names  of  the  new  comers.  "  The  one 
with  the  dark,  curly,  negro-looking  head  is 
Francis  Russell;  the  other,  with  the  back 
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hair  well-combed  and  brouo'lit  over  tlie  bald 
pericranium,  is  his  master,  the  heir-apparent 
to  the  throne  of  Holland.  You  see,  as  the 
sailors  say,  his  Royal  Highness  makes  the 
after-guard  do  the  main-top  duty.  With 
this  witticism  upon  the  prince's  coiffure^  the 
merry-hearted  aide-de-camp  left;  me  for  an 
instant,  and  then  returned  to  say  the  Prince 
of  Orange  wished  to  be  introduced  to  me. 
There  was  something  peculiarly  affable  and 
good-humoured  in  his  Royal  Highness' s 
manner,  and  the  strict  attention  he  paid  to 
his  military  duties  endeared  him  to  his  chief. 
The  Prince  acted  as  aide-de-camp  to  the 
Commander-in-Chief,  and  had  himself  two 
officers  attached  to  his  suite.* 


*  Since  writing  the  above,  the  Prhicely  Orange,  the  late 
King  of  PloUand,  has  been  gathered  to  his  ancestors.  Many 
a  page  might  be  tilled,  showing  the  mutability  of  human 
affairs  in  the  person  of  his  Majesty,  and  the  vicissitudes 
which  attended  his  destiny  would  furnish  a  practical  illus- 
tration of  the  fallacy  of  the  brightest  prospects  in  the  daw 
of  life ;  his  premature  death  in  the  prime  of  manhood,  closing 
a  career  chequered  with  disappointment — firstly ,[_in  finding 
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Upon  tlie  following  morning,  I  received 
orders  to  join  the  General,  to  whose  staff  I 
had  been  appointed  as  an  extra  aide-de-camp, 
and,  taking  leave  of  my  friend  Colonel  Mars- 
land,  and  of  those  to  whom  I  had  lately  been 
introduced,  I  proceeded  Avitli  my  batman, 
led  horse,  and  baggage-mule,  to  the  head 
quarters  of  the  division.  No  sooner  had  I 
reported  myself  than  I  found  that  an  order 
had  been  issued  for  the  forces   under   Hill, 


himself  supplanted  in  the  affections  of  his  ladye  love,  '•  the 
fair-hair'd  daughter  of  the  Isles  ; "  and  secondly,  by  the 
loss  of  a  portion  of  his  dominions  by  the  same  successful 
rival,  the  present  King  of  the  Netherlands.  But  we  will  not 
dwell  more  upon  the  history  of  the  illustrious  dead  ;  suffice 
it  to  say,  the  late  king  was  a  brave  soldier,  as  his  war  services 
in  the  Peninsular  and  Waterloo  campaign  bear  ample  wit- 
ness. His  Majesty  was  also  a  liberal  and  honourable  sup- 
porter of  the  turf:  in  his  successor  we  shall  not  find  tliat  th 
taste  for  manly  sports  has  degenerated.  There  are  few  men 
more  devoted  to  English  pastimes  and  English  habits  than 
the  present  King  of  Holland  ;  and  not  to  speak  it  disrespect- 
fully, Ave  think  in  his  Majesty's  person  the  proverljial  heavi- 
ness of  his  Burger  countrymen  will  not  be  realized,  and 
that  in  him  we  may  find  a  cross  of  the  true  blood  of  the 
brave  Von  Tromp  and  the  Flying  Dutchman. 


22  PEKCY    HAMILTON. 

Clinton,  and  Alten  to  force  the  bridge  of 
Orthes,  and  in  less  than  half-an-honr  the 
troops  were  under  arms.  Finding  the  ap- 
}>roacli  strongly  defended,  and  having  no 
artillery  at  command  the  attempt  was  aban- 
doned ;  we  w^ere  then  ordered  to  cross  the 
river  at  two  fords  which  had  been  discovered 
during  the  day.  Before  this  movement 
could  be  accomplished,  intelligence  reached 
us  which  changed  our  oj^erations,  and  it 
was  not  until  early  on  the  morning  of  the 
27th  of  February  that  we  crossed  the  river 
by  a  bridge  of  boats  placed  at  the  same  spot 
where  Picton  had  forded  it  the  previous 
evening.  It  Avas  now  evident,  from  all  I 
could  gather  from  those  around  me,  that  a 
battle  was  shortly  to  be  fought. 

The  French  had  taken  up  a  strong  po- 
sition, their  left  being  supported  by  the 
toAvn  of  Orthes  and  the  river,  and  their  right 
terminating  on  a  height,  covered  by  the 
village  of  St.  Boes   in  its  front.     But  the 
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battle  of  Orthes  has  been  described  by  abler 
pens  than  mine ;  and  I  shall  merely  add, 
that,  after  a  severe-fouglit  action,  victory 
crowned  our  arms.  The  loss  of  the  French 
was  immense;  that  of  the  allies  amounted  to 
more  than  two  thousand  killed,  wounded, 
and  niissino;.     Byron  writes. 

"  It  has  a  strange,  quick  jar  upon  the  ear, 
That  cocking  of  a  pistol." 

And  if  the  sound  of  one  alone  produces 
such  an  effect  upon  the  nerves,  what  must 
be  that  of  thousands  of  leaden  messeno;ers 
whizzing  through  the  air,  with  an  obligato 
accompaniment  of  round,  grape,  chain,  and 
canister  shot?  For  my  own  part  I  am  free 
to  confess — the  phrase  is  parliamentary — 
that  there  is  something  peculiarly  awful  in 
the  battle-field,  especially  to  those  not 
actively  employed,  and  as  a  staff  officer  I 
had  little  occasion  to  exert  my  energies. 
To  remain  passive  when   the  ranks  about 
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you  are  being  swept  doAvn  by  the  destruc- 
tive fire  of  the  enemy  ;  to  witness  the  havoc 
made  by  sundry  pieces  of  hostile  artillery, 
playing^  as  it  is  fancifully  termed,  upon 
your  columns  and  lines  ;  to  see  some  bat- 
talion charged  and  driven  back  by  an  over- 
whelming body  of  cavalry;  to  hear  the 
shouts  of  the  assailant  forces,  the  ao"o- 
nizing  moans  of  the  wounded,  the  cries 
of  pain  and  groans  of  the  dying  suf- 
ferers, the  wild  neighing  of  some  suffering 
animal  goaded  almost  to  madness,  are  all 
well  calculated  to  appal  the  stoutest  heart. 
But  perhaps  the  most  severe  trial  is  when 
the  contest  is  over,  when  the  excitement 
has  subsided,  when  the  survivor  contem- 
plates Avar's  deadly  havoc,  to  miss  the  com- 
panion of  his  tent;  to  search  among  the 
mangled  corpses  for  that  of  a  tried  friend ; 
to  bury  the  inanimate  remains  of  those  wlio, 
a  few  hours  before,  had  been  full  of  youth, 
life,  and  hope ;  to  purchase  some  relic  of  the 
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departed — these  produce  an  effect  which 
abnost  tempts  the  living  iinpiously  to  wish 
he  had  fallen  amidst  the  dreadful  carnage. 
The  night  after  the  battle,  and  the  hour  that 
succeeds  the  funeral  at  sea,  are  two  of  the 
most  impressive  scenes  that  can  be  imagined ; 
and  many  a  time  have  I  witnessed  the  effect 
they  have  produced  upon  the  minds  of  the 
brave  soldier  and  daring  sailor,  who,  with 
the  suppressed  tear  upon  their  sun-burnt 
and  weather-beaten  cheeks,  have  inwardly 
breathed  their  aspirations  to  heaven,  and 
poured  forth  an  offering  of  gratitude  to  the 
Disposer  of  all  events  for  his  mercies  vouch- 
safed in  the  hour  of  danger,  whether  in  the 
field  of  carnage,  or  on  the  mighty  deep.  It 
was  with  feelings  similar  to  those  which  I 
have  so  faintly  described,  that  I  sought  the 
solitude  of  my  chamber  after  the  din  of  the 
cannon  and  the  fire  of  the  musketry  had 
ceased;  and,  when  I  contemplated  the  fury 
of  the  contest,  the  stead}'  bravery  of  tlie 
VOL.  in.  C 
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troops,  the  deadly  havoc  of  the  conflicting 
forces,  and  the  loss  both  armies  had  sus- 
tained— that  of  the  allies  amounting  to  more 
than  two  thousand  killed,  wounded,  and 
missing — I  could  not  fail  to  offer  up  my 
heartfelt  thanks  that  I  had  been  so  merci- 
fully protected  in  this  hard-fought  battle. 
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CHAPTER   II. 

"  The  wars  are  all  over, 

Our  swords  are  all  idle, 

The  steed  bites  the  bridle. 

The  casque's  on  the  wall ; 

There's  rest  for  the  rover ; 

But  his  armour  is  rusty, 

And  the  veteran  grows  crusty, 

As  he  yawns  in  the  hall. 

He  drinks  —but  what's  drinking  ? 

A  mere  pause  from  thinking ! 
No  bugle  awakes  him  with  life  and  death  call." 

Byron. 

Battle  of  Toulouse — Termination  of  the  Campaign — "  For 
England  ho  !"-  -A  Smuggling  Adventure — Arrival  in 
London, 

The  enemy  under  Soult  were  now  retiring, 
determined  to  dispute  every  foot  of  ground, 
as  was  proved  by  tlie  affair  at  Aire  on  the 

c  2 
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second  of  ]\Iarch,  which,  after  a  gallant 
struggle,  ended  in  favour  of  the  allied  army. 
On  the  following  day,  the  French  marshal 
collected  his  army  at  Plaisance,  Maderan, 
and  Maubourget,  where  he  halted  with  a 
view  of  ascertaining  his  antagonist's  plans. 
This  step  gave  Wellington  an  advantage  he 
was  not  slow  to  avail  himself  of,  namely, 
that  of  possessing  himself  of  Bordeaux, 
where  the  inhabitants  had  showed  them  selves 
in  favour  of  the  Bourbons.  This  operation 
was  accomplished  by  Beresford  on  the  12th, 
without  resistance. 

To  return  to  the  main  armies.  On  the 
13th,  Soult  made  a  bold  movement,  as  if 
about  to  engage  Wellington's  force,  but  it 
ended  in  his  taking  up  a  strong  position 
without  coming  to  an  action.  On  the  14th 
he  remained  inactive,  but,  anticipating  an 
attack,  retired  at  night  towards  Lambege. 
On  the  1 6th  and  1 7th,  the  allies  halted  to 
admit  of  the  junction  of  some  reserve  cavalry 
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and  artillery,  which  being  effected,  they 
inarched  at  daylight  on  the  morning  of  the 
18th.  From  this  day  to  the  10th  of  April 
Avas  a  period  of  great  excitement,  in  which 
the  affairs  of  Vic  Bigorre,  Tarbes,  and  the 
gallant  charge  of  Vivian  with  the  18th  Hus- 
sars at  Croix  D'Aurade,  took  place.  Already 
had  the  division  to  which  I  was  attached 
crossed  the  Garonne,  and  we  were  in  daily 
expectation  of  a  rencontre  with  the  enemy, 
but  Soult  was  determined  to  concentrate 
his  force,  amounting  to  36,000  combatants 
at  the  well-fortified  town  of  Toulouse,  and 
there  to  try  the  fate  of  his  arms,  rather  than 
risk  any  minor  affair  by  a  detached  body. 
I  pass  over  the  battle,  which  was  fought  on 
Easter  Sunday,  and  terminated  in  the  defeat 
of  the  brave  and  undaunted  defenders. 

To  prove  that  authors  as  well  as  doctors 
often  disagree,  we  quote  the  following  ac- 
count of  the  battle  from  the  pen  of  M.  De 
Jouy,   whose  writings  as  L'Hermite  de  la 
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Chaussee   d'Antin,    are  so    well  known  to 
English  and  foreign  literati : — 

"  J'ai  parcouru  le  cliamp  de  bataille  oii 
dans  la  memorable  journee  du  10  Avril, 
1814,  vingt-cinq  mille  Fran^ais,  sous  les 
ordres  du  Marechal  Soult,  disputerent  la 
victoire,  pendant  quatorze  heures,  a  une 
armec  de  cent  mille  hommes,  Anglais,  Por- 
tugais,  et  Espagnols,  commandes  par  le  Due 
de  Wellington.  Si  le  gain  d'une  bataille  doit 
etre  assigne  a  celui  qui  en  retira  les  avan- 
tages,  I'armee  Fran9aise,  obligee  d'evacuer  la 
ville,  vingt-quatre  heures  apres  la  bataille  de 
Toulouse,  doit  s'avoiier  vaincu ;  il  appai'- 
tient  d  celui  qui  enleve  les  positions  de  son 
ennemi  et  reste  maitre  du  champ  de  bataille, 
aucune  des  deux  armees  n'a  obtenu  cet  hon- 
neur;  mais  si  le  nombre  des  blesses  et  des 
morts  decide  la  victoire,  si  les  succes, 
balances  dans  une  lutte  si  inegale,  s'estiment 
en  raison  des  efforts  de  courage  qu'ils  ont 
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du  coiiter  a  Tun  des  deux  partis,  la  bataille 
de  Toulouse  sera  inscrite  dans  les  fastes 
militaires  de  la  nation  Fran9ais  au  nombre 
des  victoires  les  plus  glorieuses." 

The  writer  then  goes  on  to  say : — 

"  Les  rran9ais  perdirent  trois  mille  hom- 
mes  dans  cette  journee,  ou  Tennemi  evalua 
lui-meme  la  sienne  a  six  mille  morts,  et  douze 
mille  blesses." 

Now,  although  we  would  not  willingly 
deprive  the  French  nation  of  any  glory  due 
to  their  gallant  deeds,  we  cannot  refraiii 
from  pointing  out  that  the  above-men- 
tioned details  of  the  battle  of  Toulouse 
are  incorrect.  The  allied  forces  did  not 
amount  to  anything  like  a  hundred  thousand 
men  ;  and,  with  respect  to  the  number  of 
killed  and  wounded,  Maxwell  writes  as 
follows : — 
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"  In  this  sanguinary  battle  the  allied  loss 
exceeded  4,600  men,  including  four  generals, 
Brisbane,  Pack,  Mendizabal,  Ezpeleta, 
wounded.  The  French  casualties  might 
probably  have  been  less  by  a  thousand,  but 
they  lost  a  gun,  and  had  live  general  officers 
placed  hors  de  combat.^' 


The  follo^ving  official  document  bears  out 
the  above  statement : — 


Return  of  the  killed,  wounded,  and  mis- 
sing of  the  army  under  the  command  of 
Field-Marshal  the  Marquis  of  Wellington, 
K.B.,  at  the  battle  of  Toulouse,  10th  April, 
1814:— 

Killed.  —  Officers,  31  ;  Sergeants,  21  ; 
Rank  and  File,  543.  Wounded. — Officers 
248  ;  Sergeants,  123  ;  Rank  and  File,  3675. 
Missing. — Officers,  3;  Rank  and  File,  18. 

Total  loss.— Killed,  595  ;  British,  312; 
Spanish,  205  ;  Portuguese,  78  ;    Horses,  62. 
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Wounded,  4046;  British,  1795;  Spanish, 
1722;  Portuguese,  529;  Horses,  59.  Mis- 
.sing,  18;  British,  17;  Spanish,  1;  Horses, 
2. 

Napier  estimates  the  loss  of  the  Freneh  at 
3,000,  killed  and  wounded,  and  one  piece  of 
artillery  captured  from  them,  and  gives 
30,963  as  the  actual  strength  of  the  infantry 
divisions  engaged  on  the  lOtli  of  April.  To 
this  may  be  added  1,500  artillery. 

Soult,  still  undismayed,  was  ready  on  the 
following  morning  to  renew  the  combat, 
but  Wellington  had  repaired  to  St.  Cyp- 
rien  to  ascertain  the  movements  of  Hill's 
position,  and  to  give  further  orders  to 
that  general.  Meanwhile,  the  light  cavalry 
were  sent  up  the  canal  to  prevent  all  com- 
munication with  Suchet,  and  to  menace  the 
retreat  of  Soult,  who  had  now  abandoned  the 
town  ;  but  it  was  not  until  the  17th  that  the 
undaunted  chief  consented  to  follow  Suchet's 

c3 
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example,  and  yield  to  the  new  order  of 
attairs  brought  about  by  the  restoration  of 
the  Bourbons  to  the  throne  of  Franee.  In 
the  meantime,  Wellington  had  entered  Tou- 
louse in  triumph  ;  the  white  flag  had  re- 
j)laced  the  blood  stained  tri-colour;  every- 
where the  hero  was  received  with  acclama- 
tions, "  Vive  notre  liberatew  /"  was  shouted 
])y  the  midtitude.  On  the  18th  of  April,  the 
convention  for  the  suspension  of  hostilities 
was  signed  by  Sir  George  Murray  and  Don 
Louis  Wimpffen  on  the  part  of  the  Manpiis 
of  Wellington,  and  by  the  General  of  Divi- 
sion, Count  de  Gazan,  on  that  of  the  Dukes 
of  Dalmatia  and  Albufera,  and  approved 
and  confirmed  by  the  respective  chiefs. 

The  campaign  over,  nothing  could  exceed 
the  joy  I  felt  at  finding  myself  established 
in  excellent  quarters  at  Toulouse  ;  all  was 
mirth  and  gaiety :  Wellington  kept  an  ex- 
cellent table,  to  which  I  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  a  constant  guest;  balls,  plays,    and 
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dinners  were  the  order  of  the  evening,  and, 
Tv^th  the  exception  of  occasional  rencontres 
with  some  of  the  disaffected  French  officers, 
who  hated  us  with  as  much  virulence  as  an 
ancient  Guelph  abhorred  an  ancient  Ghibel- 
line,  and  which  too  often  led  to  fatal  results, 
our  time  passed  most  agreeably.  The  pack 
of  English  fox-hounds  kept  by  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief was  to  me  a  great  source  of 
gratification ;  I  got  acquainted  with  the 
huntsman,  who  recounted  his  adventures 
during  the  Peninsular  campaign,  and  de- 
scribed vividly  the  delight  his  master  took 
in  the  chase,  remarking,  with  respect  to 
Soult's  nickname,  that  Lord  Wellington  had 
unkennelled  the  "  old  fox,"  near  Badajos, 
had  had  a  smartish  burst  with  him  over  the 
Pyrenees,  hmi  tallyhoed  him  on  the  banks 
of  the  Nivelle,  nearly  kiUed  him  at  Orthes, 
and  had  run  him  to  ground  at  Toulouse. 
''  '  Old  Reynard,'  as  the  French  call  him  in 
their  parlez-vous  language,"  continued  the 
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Nimrod,  "  is  as  gallant  an  animal  as  ever  I 
came  across  of,  and  it  required  our  best 
English  blood  to  wlio-whoop  liim."  As  in 
the  course  of  this  narrative,  I  shall  have 
occasion  to  allude  to  Wellington  as  a  master 
of  hounds,  I  shall  briefly  say  that  it  was  a 
grand  stroke  of  pohcy  to  practise  so  manly 
a  sport,  so  inxagorating  an  amusement,  so 
healthy  a  recreation,  to  enliven  the  leisure 
hours  of  himself  and  officers  during  the 
monotony  of  winter-quarters. 

Early  in  June,  I  got  two  months'  leave  of 
absence  to  quit  the  army  in  France,  and 
proceed  to  England,  where  I  was  to  join  my 
reoriment.     Findinfy   a   brother   staff-officer 

O  CD 

about  to  go  home  on  account  of  the  severe 
wounds  he  had  received  at  Orthes,  I  made 
arrangements  to  accompany  him  ;  and,  as 
we  were  about  to  start  for  Bordeaux,  I  was 
not  a  little  surprised  at  hearing  a  familiar 
voice  inquiring  for  me,  and  insisting  upon 
seeing  me.     ^^  Monsieur  le  capitaine  n' est  pas 
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chez  lui^^  said  the  good  lady  of  my  house  ; 
for,  undergoing  the  misery  of  packing,  I  had 
denied  myself  to  every  one.  "  I  must  see 
him,"  said  the  visitor,  who,  brushing  rather 
hastily  past  mine  hostess,  rushed  into  my 
room. 

"  What !  Heythrop,  my  dear  fellow,  is  it 
you?"  I  exclaimed,  holding  out  both  my 
hands. 

"  Yes,  Percy,  tlie  identical ;  I  only  arrived 
this  morning  from  Bayonne,  where  we  had 
some  smartish  work  at  the  sortie^  in  which 
poor  Sulhvan  fell  at  the  head  of  my  com- 
pany. I  am  anxious  to  proceed  to  England 
on  private  business,  as  the  governor  has 
written  to  request  my  immediate  presence  ; 
my  application  has  gone  in,  and  if  tlie  Beau 
grants  it,  I  am  at  your  orders,  for  they  tell 
me  at  head-quarters  that  you  are  to  be  oif 
by  the  next  boat.". 

1  need  not  say  how  delighted  I  was  at  the 
prospect  of  having  my  old  Donnington 
chum  as  my  companion  to  England. 
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"  I  am  going  to  see  Lord  Fitzroy,"  I  said, 
"  to  know  if  I  can  be  the  bearer  of  any  let- 
ters or  despatches;  you  had  better  walk 
with  me  to  the  office — the  boat  does  not 
leave  until  twelve  o'clock." 

"Agreed,"  responded  my  youthful  ally; 
and,  taking  his  arm,  we  proceeded  towards 
the  Military  Secretary's  Office.  My  com- 
panion now  recounted  his  adventures  since 
the  day  we  had  parted  at  Donnington 
Grove.  No  sooner  had  I  left  my  worthy 
tutor's  house  to"  seek  the  bubble  reputation 
even  in  the  cannon's  mouth,"  than  a  spirit  of 
military  ardour  fired  thebreast  of  Heythrop, 
who  lost  no  time  in  urging  his  father  to 
allow  him  to  proceed  to  the  south  of  Fi'ance, 
there  to  join  the  battalion  of  guards  to  which 
he  had  lately  been  gazetted.  In  less  than 
eight-and-forty  hours  after  his  request  had 
been  acceded  to,  the  young  ensign  had  fur- 
nished himself  with  the  necessary  "  kit"  and 
baggage,  and  was  seated  on  the  box  of  the 
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Plymouth  mail,  to  be  conveyed  to  that  port, 
from  whence,  upon  the  following  day,  a 
man-of-war  was  to  sail  to  join  the  squadron 
of  Admiral  Penrose,  then  actively  employed 
in  co-operating  with  the  land  force  under 
Sir  John  Hope,  in  the  works  before 
Bayonne. 

During  the  passage  out,  the  guardsman 
got  acquainted  with  an  adj  utant  of  the  line, 
who,  having  been  severely  wounded  at  the 
battle  of  Vittoria,  had  only  just  recovered  suf- 
ficiently to  rejoin  his  regiment ;  this  brave 
man,  who  had  been  promoted  from  the  ranks 
for  his  gallant  conduct  upon  many  trying 
occasions,  with  the  assistance  of  the  ser- 
geant of  marines,  not  only  instructed  the  as- 
piring youth  in  his  first  duties,  but  inculcated 
upon  his  mind  those  qualifications  necessary 
to  form  a  o-ood  soldier.  "  In  Wellinsjton's 
army,"  said  the  veteran,  "  the  characters  of 
the  officers  are  as  well  known  to  those  under 
them  as  the  men's  are  to  their  superiors  :  I 
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served  for  five  years  in  the  ranks — for  two 
as  a  corporal,  and  tliree  as  a  sergeant.  Im- 
partiality, bravery,  strict  attention  to  duty, 
and  a  deep  interest  in  the  comforts  of  those 
under  their  command,  were  the  charac- 
teristics of  our  officers ;  and  there  was  not 
one,  from  the  lieutenant-colonel  down  to  the 
junior  ensign,  that  was  not  loved  and  re- 
spected by  the  corps.  We  had  no  '  go  on's,' 
as  we  termed  those  wdio  were  in  the  habit 
of  skulking,  instead  of  leading  forward  their 
men  I " 

"  Come  on,  my  fine  fellows !"  was  the  cry 
in  our  regiment,  and  there  never  was  an 
occasion  upon  which  it  was  not  cheerfully 
responded  to."  In  this  strain  would  Adju- 
tant Smithson  discourse  for  hours ;  and  so 
powerful  was  the  efifect  produced  upon  the 
mind  of  his  attentive  listener,  that  during 
the  honourable  yet  brief  career  of  the  latter 
it  was  never  effaced  from  his  memory.  My 
companion    then    proceeded  to  narrate  tliat 
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in  consequence  of  a  succession  of  contrary 
winds  he  had  only  reached  Bayonne  a  few 
days  before  the  sortie,  and  gave  a  graphic 
description  of  the  affair  in  which  his  regi- 
ment had  borne  so  conspicuous  a  part.  From 
the  spirit- stirring  conversation  respecting  our 
short  yet  brilliant  campaign,  we  got  back  to 
the  scenes  of  our  boyish  days,  and  as  my 
old  Donnington  ally  was  about  to  touch  a 
chord  that  vibrated  through  my  whole 
frame,  by  alluding  to  Mary  Wilmot,  the 
orderly  from  head-quarters  saluted  and  in- 
formed us  that  Lord  Fitzroy  Somerset  was 
anxious  to  see  us  at  his  office.  There  we 
speedily  wended  our  way,  and,  to  our  great 
satisfaction,  ascertained  that  my  companion's 
leave  of  absence  had  been  granted,  and  that 
in  four-and-twenty  hours  I  was  to  be  the 
bearer  of  despatches  home.  Colonel  Ferrers, 
who  Avas  to  have  accompanied  me  to  Eng- 
land, had  liad  a  relapse  ;  so  I  easily  per- 
suaded Ileythropto  take  his  place. 
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"  I  was  just  going  to  write  to  you,  my 
lads,"  said  a  staff  officer  with  a  strong  Scotch 
accent,  "  to  say  that  Lord  Wellington  will 
be  happy  to  see  you  at  dinner  to-day."  We 
expressed  our  gratification  at  the  summons. 
"  None  of  your  fashionable  tricks,"  con- 
tinued the  kind-hearted  and  popular  Colin 
Campbell ;  "  we  dine  punctually  at  half-past 
six,  and  his  lordship  waits  for  no  one." 
During  the  rest  of  our  sejour  at  Toulouse, 
Heythrop  and  myself  lionized  the  town,  and 
at  eleven  the  following  morning  despatches 
addressed  to  the  late  Earl  Bathurst  were 
placed  in  vaj  hands,  with  instructions  to 
make  the  best  of  my  w^ay  to  England,  and 
deliver  them  to  the  Foreign  Secretary  with- 
out loss  of  time.  Our  voyage  down  the 
Garonne  to  Bordeaux  occupied  only  two  days, 
it  being  flood-time  ;  the  scenery  is  at  some 
points  exceedingly  picturesque,  particularly 
at  the  embouchure  of  the  Lot,  where  we 
commanded  a   fine  view  of  the   town  and 
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chateau  of  Aiguillon,  and  also  at  La  Reole, 
where  there  is  an  ancient  Benedictine  con- 
vent. As  we  approached  the  town,  the 
beauty  of  the  prospect  increased ;  the  river, 
which  is  rather  an  arm  of  the  sea,  and  nearly 
double  the  breadth  of  the  Thames  at  West- 
minster bridge,  takes  a  bend  at  this  point, 
the  town  and  quays  forming  a  splendid 
crescent  on  the  left  bank,  while  the  opposite 
side  is  covered  with  rich  woods,  beautiful 
villas,  and  luxuriant  vineyards. 

As  our  bao;o;ao;e  w^as  beino;  disembarked 
from  the  flat-bottomed  boat  that  had  brought 
us  down  the  rapid  stream,  to  be  re-shipped 
on  board  a  transport  bound  for  England, 
and  my  trusty  servant  was  making  arrange- 
ments with  a  voiturier  for  the  hire  of  a 
carriage,  we  strolled  to  the  Chapeau- Rouge, 
which  is  one  of  the  finest  streets  in  France, 
and  which  terminates  in  the  Exchange. 
The  river  was  full  of  shij)ping ;  there  might 
be  seen  tlie  white  flag  which  had  so  recently 
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succeeded  the  red,  blue,  and  white ;  there 
the  banners  of  Spain  and  Portugal;  but, 
above  all,  the  meteor  flag  of  England  floated 
proudly  in  the  wind.  While  quafling  a 
bumper  of  good  "medoc"  a  light  open 
barouche  drove  up  to  the  door  of  the  cafe^ 
and  our  courier  having  provided  us  with  a 
passport  and  suggested  golden  rules  to  the 
postilions  for  their  guidance,  we  trotted  ofl^ 
at  a  good  pace,  amidst  the  cracking  of 
whips,  the  rattling  of  the  wheels,  the  clat- 
tering of  the  horses'  feet,  and  the  ejacula- 
tions of  the  riders. 

As  both  Heythrop  and  myself  were  most 
anxious  to  return  to  England,  we  required 
not  the  Commander-in-Chief's  injunctions 
to  expedite  us  on  our  journey ;  and  tra- 
velling night  and  day  through  France,  we 
reached  a  port  on  the  coast  of  Normandy  in 
an  almost  incredibly  short  time ;  there  we 
engaged  a  fast-sailing  lugger,  which  during 
the  war  had  been  employed  in  contraband 
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and  privateering  exploits.  She  was  a  rakish- 
looking  craft,  her  masts  being  set  well  back 
like  the  ears  of  a  race-horse,  mounting  four 
carronades,  and  a  swivel  gun  amidships  ;  in 
less  than  twenty  hours,  we  were  running 
through  the  Needles,  wind  and  tide  in  our 
favour.  Anxious  to  land  at  Portsmouth, 
we  made  our  wishes  known  to  Monsieur 
Breton,  captain  of  la  Guepe,  who,  amidst  a 
thousand  grimaces  and  shrugs  of  the 
shoulder,  assured  us  that  some  of  his  tackle 
had  given  way,  that  the  foremast  had  sprung, 
that  the  vessel  was  in  a  very  leaky  state, 
and  urged  us  to  permit  him  to  hail  a  cutter 
that  was  now  in  sight,  beating  to  the  west- 
ward. Whilst  dehberating  upon  what  was 
best  to  be  done,  we  observed  an  exchange 
of  siofnals  between  the  two  vessels,  and  our 
worthy  "  skipper,"  who  had  evidently  been 
in  a  state  of  great  anxiety  ever  since  the 
period  we  had  neared  the  British  coast,  now 
appeared  almost  frantic. 
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After  delivering  himself  of  sundry  ana- 
tliemas,  poor  Breton  made  so  eloquent  an 
appeal  to  our  feelings  tliat  we  at  once  con- 
sented to  transfer  ourselveji,  his  precious 
cargo,  to  the  weatherly-looking  craft,  the 
captain  of  which  having  been  hailed  through 
the  speaking-trumpet,  was  now  within  a 
biscuit's  throw  of  the  lugger.  The  boat  of 
the  "  Pretty  Poll,"  so  the  cutter  was  called, 
now  came  alongside,  and  two  men  jumped 
on  board  ;  having  agreed  with  them  to  land 
us  at  the  Sally-port  for  a  couple  of  guineas, 
whilst  our  luggage  was  being  put  on  board 
the  boat,  Heythrop  and  myself  descended 
into  the  cabin  to  exchange  our  travelhng 
costume  for  a  fancy  undress  staff  uniform. 
Enveloping  ourselves  in  our  military  cloaks, 
we  settled  with  the  Capitaine  Breton,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  were  on  the  deck  of  the 
"  Pretty  Poll."  "  Like  to  take  the  helem, 
gentlemen?"  said  the  weather-beaten  steers- 
man ;  "  she'll  skim  through  the  water  like 
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a  duck,  now  we  have  got  rid  of  our  heavy 
boat  astern." 

The  boat  had  been  taken  in  tow  by  the 
lugger.  We  declined  the  proffered  honour, 
fearing  our  want  of  nautical  knowledge 
might  draw  down  upon  us  the  opprobrious 
term  of  lubberly  horse-marines,  instead  of 
the  more  complimentary  one  of  smart  young 
soldier-officers  from  the  south  of  France. 
"  May  I  be  so  bold,"  said  the  captain,  "  to 
ask  you  to  allow  your  servant  to  land  this 
small  hamper  with  your  baggage ;  it  belongs 
to  an  officer  who  is  now  staying  at  the 
George :  my  mate  shall  see  every  thing 
taken  care  of?"  To  this  apparently  simple 
proposal,  we  young  greenhorns  readily  as- 
sented, and  after  a  delightful  run  we  found 
ourselves  off  the  revenue  "  look  out "  house 
in  Portsmouth  harbour.  "  What  name  and 
what  port  were  you  last  from?"  inquired 
the  man  on  duty.  "  The  '  Pretty  Poll ' 
of  Yarmouth,  last  from  AVest  Cowes." 
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Before  there  was  time  for  any  further 
parley,  a  boat  shoved  off  from  the  Custom- 
house stairs,  and  the  officer  in  command 
came  on  board.  After  politely  addressing 
us,  and  ascertaining  that  we  were  the 
bearers  of  dispatches  from  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington, he  requested  to  know  whether  we 
had  any  contraband  goods  to  declare.  "  Xone 
but  what  are  contained  in  this  cigar-case 
and  silver  flask,"  I  responded.  "  Very 
well,  gentlemen  ;  I'll  pass  your  luggage,  and 
you  can  land."  With  this  the  man  of  cus- 
toms made  a  hieroglyphic  mark  upon  our 
respective  articles,  and  took  his  leave.  In 
the  mean  time,  a  shore  wherry  was  alongside, 
and  the  captain  having,  with  the  assistance 
of  his  mate,  handed  our  efl^ects  and  his  own 
hamper  covered  over  with  a  tarpauling  coat 
into  it,  gave  the  order  to  shove  ofl^.  "  The 
tide  sets  strong  into  the  harbour,  gentlemen ; 
we  had  better  land  at  the  common  hard." 
"  If  you  please,"   we  responded ;   and  the 
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sail  being  set,  we  darted  through  a  variety 
of  craft  of  every  description,  from  the  "  ship- 
shape "  looking  man-of-war  to  the  somewhat 
dark  and  dingy  collier  brig, or  oyster-dredg- 
ing vessel.  "  You'll  take  our  luggage  to 
the  George,"  said  I,  in  rather  a  pompous 
tone,  "  and  order  a  chaise-and-four  to  be 
ready." 

"  Hi,  hi,  sir,"  responded  the  mate.  Taking 
my  companion's  arm,  and  throwing  our 
cloaks  back  to  display  our  handsomely- 
braided  frock  coats,  gold-embroidered  waist- 
coats, and  laced  overalls,  we  strutted  along 
the  streets  that  led  to  the  celebrated  inn, 
prouder  than  any  two  peacocks  that  ever 
trod  the  earth.  As  we  approached  the 
draw-bridge  the  sentry  carried  arms  to  us  ; 
and  here  a  crowd  of  women  and  boys,  hear- 
ing that  we  had  just  returned  from  the 
campaign,  gathered  round  us  :  at  every  step 
we  took,  the  assemblage  increased ;  one 
commenced    shouting,    another    hallooing, 
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and,  at  the  entrance  of  High-street,  we  began 
to  think  that  we  should  be  carried  trium- 
phantly to  the  hotel  on  the  shoulders  of 
the  people,  when  an  event  occurred  that  for 
a  moment  lowered  our  dignity  and  humbled 
our  conceit.  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  gentle- 
men," said  the  officer  who  had  boarded  the 
cutter,  "  your  baggage  must  go  through  the 
Custom-house,  and  you  must  please  to  attend 
with  it." 

We  began  to  remonstrate,  and  were 
warmly  backed  by  the  mob,  who  attempted 
to  lay  hands  upon  the  truck  which  had  been 
seized  by  two  of  the  proper  authorities. 
"  You  had  better  make  no  resistance,  gentle- 
men," continued  the  first  speaker,  "or  the 
consequences  will  rest  with  you."  This 
Avas  said  in  so  quiet  yet  determined  a  tone 
that  it  produced  a  wonderful  effect  upon 
our  minds,  and  we  at  once  proceeded  to 
address  the  mob,  to  urge  them  not  to 
infringe  the  law  of  the  land,  and  to  leave  us 
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to  vindicate  ourselves.  "  Brayvo  !"  cried  a 
dozen  urchins ;  "  work  those  voracious 
gangers,  that  won't  allow  a  poor  fellow  to 
earn  an  honest  livelihood." 

Taking  our  route  by  the  back  streets,  we 
soon  reached  the  Custom-house,  where  we 
were  ushered  into  the  searching-room :  our 
portmanteaux  Avere  opened,  and  certainly 
no  article  contained  in  them  was  subject  to 
any  import  duty ;  the  hamper  belonging  to 
the  captain  of  the  "Pretty  Poll"  was  then 
produced,  and  for  the  first  time  the  truth 
flashed  across  our  minds  that  we  had  been 
victimized  by  the  plausibility  of  some  mo- 
dern "  Will  Watch,"  for  so  he  eventually 
turned  out  to  be.  In  extenuation  of  our 
extreme  "  greenness,"  I  must  remind  my 
readers  that  both  Heythrop  and  myself 
were  young  and  inexperienced — that  our 
heads  were  so  full  of  the  glory  of  the  cam- 
paign, so  elated  with  the  delight  at  return- 
ing home,  and  so  proud  at  being  the  bearers 
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of  despatches  from  the  Duke  of  Wellington, 
that  we  never  for  a  moment  thought  of 
what,  at  the  first  blush,  appeared  to  be  a 
simple  and  natural  request. 

To  proceed :  the  hamper  was  opened  and 
the  contents  were  produced  ;  it  proved  no 
dirty  petty  fraud  upon  the  revenue  in  the 
shape  of  a  keg  of  spirits,  but  a  flagrant  breach 
of  the  custom's  laws  in  a  large  quantity  of 
French  lace,  the  value  of  which  must  have 
amounted  to  many  hundreds  of  pounds. 
The  long  tarpauling  cloak  of  the  captain 
then  attracted  the  attention  of  the  lynx- 
eyed  searcher,  who,  unripping  the  seam,  to 
our  surprise  and  dismay,  soon  disclosed  to 
our  eyes  a  complete  lining  of  silks,  satins, 
gloves,  and  stockings.  The  aifair  began  to 
look  serious,  when  my  comrade,  with  that 
candour  and  openness  which  guilt  can  sel- 
dom, if  ever,  effectually  assume,  told  the 
plain  unvarnished  tale  as  it  had  occurred. 
This  was  corroborated  by  my  servant,  who, 
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having  gone  on  to  get  a  check  converted 
into  money,  had  not  been  present  during 
the  investigation,  and  whose  statement  to 
the  most  minute  detail  confirmed  that  made 
by  my  companion ;  most  happily  for  us,  a 
more  important  witness,  and  one  whose  evi- 
dence could  not  be  controverted,  made  his 
appearance.  This  was  no  other  person  than 
the  commander  of  H.M.  revenue-cutter, 
Vigilant,  and  who  had  witnessed  the  whole 
transaction. 

"  Ma  foi!  je  n'en  sais  rien,  je  n'ai  rien  a 
faire  la  dedans,"  ejaculated  a  voice  which 
we  immediately  recognised  as  that  of  the 
unfortunate  Captain  Breton.  The  wretched 
Frenchman  was  now  dragged  into  the  office 
in  the  custody  of  two  officers  of  the  customs. 
No  sooner  did  he  recognise  us  than  he  ex- 
claimed, "  Oh  !  ces  messieurs  sont  innocents ! 
ce  sont  des  hommes  de  coeur,  de  braves 
officiers."  Lieutenant  Courtney  of  the  Vigi- 
lant then  proceeded  to  state  that  for  some 
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time  he  had  been  on  the  look-out  for  "  La 
Guepe,"  that  he  had  fallen  in  with  her  dur- 
ing the  morning,  but  in  order  to  avoid  obser- 
vation, he  had  altered  his  course,  and  had 
landed  his  mate  with  a  party  of  men  to 
watch  the  movements  of  the  lugger.  This 
order  had  been  strictly  obeyed,  and,  by  a 
j)reconcerted  signal,  the  cutter  pounced  upon 
the  ill-fated  smuggling  vessel  a  few  minutes 
after  the  captain  of  the  latter  had  transferred 
his  living  and  contraband  cargo  to  the  care 
of  the  owner  of  the  "  Pretty  Poll,"  and  just 
in  time  to  capture  the  boat  in  tow,  which 
was  found  to  be  filled  with  kegs  of  the 
choicest  spirits. 

The  principal  parties  were  then  taken  be- 
fore a  magistrate,  and  we  were  permitted 
to  depart,  after  pledging  our  words  that,  if 
our  attendance  was  required,  we  would  ap- 
pear at  the  ensuing  assizes.  With  joyous 
hearts  at  our  own  escape,  but  somewhat 
downcast  at  the  probable  fate  of  our  ship- 
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mates  of  the  last  twenty  hours,  we  made 
the  best  of  our  way  to  the  hotel,  where  a 
chaise-and-four  was  in  readiness  to  convey 
us  to  Horndean,  the  first  stage  on  the  Lon- 
don road.  A  light  carriage,  excellent  horses, 
and  hberal  payments  to  the  post-boys  and 
ostlers,  insured  us  a  quick  journey  to  the 
metropolis.  The  old  abbey  clock  had 
just  struck  seven  when  we  rattled  over 
Westminster  bridge,  and  drove  up  to  the 
door  of  the  Foreign  Office  in  Downing 
Street. 

"  Despatches  from  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton for  Lord  Bathurst,"  said  I,  descending 
the  rattling  steps  of  the  gaudily-painted 
yellow  post-chaise,  with  its  red  wheels  and 
spread-eagle  emblazoned  on  its  panels.  The 
messenger  ushered  us  into  an  office  where 
we  were  presented  to  a  gentleman  who  held 
for  many  years  a  most  confidential  post  in 
the  Foreign  Department,  and  whose  private 
and  public  conduct  tlirough  life,  like  that  of 
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Bayard  of  old,  has  been   ^^  sans  reproche.'' 
Happy  am  I  to  say  that  the  individual  I  have 
referred  to  still  lives  to  enjoy  his  well-earned 
popularity,  and  the  Pe7i  that  in  1814,  and 
other  important  public  years,  wrote  volumes 
of  despatches  which  affected  the  fate  of  kings, 
emperors,  and  countries,  has  in  more  mo- 
dern times  contributed  most  agi-eeably  to 
the  light  literature  of  the  day,  as  his  works 
upon    chess  and   fishing   will   fully   prove. 
"  Lord  Bathurst  is  particularly  engaged  with 
the  commander-in-chief  at  this  moment,'  said 
Mr.  Richard  Penn,  '  but  hopes  that  you  will 
both  give  him  the  pleasure  of  your  com- 
pany at  dinner  to-day  at  eight  o'clock  ;    it 
will  be  a  full  dress  affair,  as  many  of  the 
foreign   potentates  are  to  honour  him  with 
their  presence.'     Although  in   those  days 
both  Heythrop  and  myself  would  have  pre- 
ferred a  beef-steak  at  the  One  Tun,  or  Blue 
Posts,  the  little  Theatre  in  the  Haymarket, 
Astley's  at  half-price,  or  Vauxhall  Gardens, 
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to  a  sumptuous  entertainment  at  one  of 
the  Ministers  of  State,  the  invitation  was  of 
much  too  flattering  a  nature  to  be  refused  ; 
so,  entering  our  chaise,  we  drove  "  home  " 
(where  I  was  able  to  offer  my  companion 
a  bed)  to  prepare  for  the  imperial,  royal, 
and  noble  banquet. 


D  3 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  The  papers  have  told  you,  no  doubt,  of  the  fusses, 

The  fetes  and  the  gapings  to  get  at  these  Russes — 

Of  his  majesty's  suite  up  from  coachman  to  Hetman— 

And  what  dignity  decked  the  flat  face  of  the  great  man. 

I  saw  him  last  week  at  two  balls  and  a  party — 

For  a  prince,  his  demeanour  was  rather  too  hearty  : 

You  know  we  are  used  to  quite  difl'erent  graces. 

***** 

The  Czar's  look,  I  own,  was  much  brighter  and  brisker. 
But  then  he  is  sadly  deficient  in  whisker ; 

And  wore  but  a  starless  blue  coat,  and  in  kersey- 
Mere  breeches  whisk'd  round  in  a  waltz  with  the  J — " 
Byron  to  Thomas  Moore,  June,  1814. 

A  dinner  with  the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Foreign 
Department— The  Naval  Review  at  Portsmouth — Wel- 
lington's Movements  and  Arrival — The  National  Jubilee 
— Rejoicings  for  Peace. 

My  governor,  as  the  young  Englanders 
of  the    present  day    denominate  their  re- 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  59 

spected  parents,  still  held  liis  appointment 
in  Ireland,  and  was  there  with  my  mother, 
brothers,  and  sisters.  Being  unprepared 
for  my  arrival,  the  family  mansion  looked 
dull  and  dreary  ;  as  the  chaise  drove  up 
to  the  door,  and  a  thundering  knock 
rattled  a2!:ainst  and  shook  the  ancient 
portal,  the  old  porter  started  up  from  his 
slumber  to  do  the  honours  to  the  new 
comer — "  What !  asleep,  Peter,"  I  exclaimed 
at  this  early  hour  ?  " 

"  Oh,  Master  Percy,  is  it  you? — who'd 
have  thought  it?  I  am  so  glad  to  see 
you,"  responded  the  venerable  Peter,  who 
having  been  superannuated  as  coachman, 
had  descended  from  the  exalted  hammer- 
cloth  to  the  more  humble,  but  not  less 
comfortable,  seat  in  the  stuffed  leathern 
chair,  which,  in  the  days  we  write  of,  was 
a  necessary  appendage  to  every  well-ap- 
pointed establishment. 

The  noise  and  bustle  of  our    arrival  in 
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the    hall    had    attracted    the    attention    of 
"  Mary  House,"  who  lost  no  time  in  com- 
municating   the     intelligence    to    "  Fanny 
Still,"  who,  rushing  into  the  housekeeper's 
room,  announced  to  the  worthy  evergreen, 
Mrs.    Eastwood,    that    Mr.    Hamilton    had 
returned  aHve  and  well.     This  kind-hearted 
and  excellent  lady   was    busily    employed 
in    preparing   brandy    cherries ;     and  her 
sanctum,    which    was     usually   the   tidiest 
apartment  in  the  house,  was  now  in  what 
is  ordinarily  termed  a  "  mess."     The  table 
was    covered     with     punnets    of  Morellas, 
empty  bottles,  corks,  sugar,   and  a  few  gal- 
lons of  the  real  eau-de-vie^  as  superior  to  the 
modern  British  French    spirit,   as  Charles 
Cunningham's  champagne  is  to  home-made 
gooseberry.     No  sooner  had  the  information 
been  conveyed  to  Mrs.  Eastwood,  than  tears 
of  joy  filled  her  eyes,  and  the    disjointed 
manner  in  which  she  delivered  herself  of  the 
thoughts  then  uppermost  in  her  mind  may 


PERCY   HAMILTON.  61 

be  gleaned  from  the  following  conversation: 
"  Only  to  think !  Master  Percy  arrived  safe 
and  sound,  and  I  such  a  figure !  Here,  cork 
that  bottle  do^vn,  Fanny ;  and  just  fetch  me 
my  cap — what  a  dreadful  carnage,  take  care 
of  the  cherries — and  the  darling  boy  not 
hurt.  Lock  up  the  spirits,  and  help  me  to 
take  off  my  apron — more  than  four  thousand 
killed  and  wounded — there's  the  sugar — and 
Percy — " 

"  All  alive  and  merry,"  I  exclaimed,  rush- 
ing into  the  good  old  creature's  arms,  and 
upsetting  the  table  in  the  excitement  of  the 
moment.  "  Let  me  introduce  my  friend, 
Lord  Heythrop  :  you  have  heard  me  talk  of 
him,"  continued  I,  when  able  to  get  a  word 
in  edgeways ;  for  the  garrulous  housekeeper 
would  carry  on  her  rambling  remarks,  at  one 
moment  expressing  her  delight  at  my  return, 
then  apologizing  for  her  untidy  dress,  then 
urging  me  to  take  a  glass  of  orange  wine — 
all  mingled  with  lamentations  for  the  loss 
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of  her  fine  Morellas,  which,  "  thick  as  au- 
tumnal leaves  that  strew  the  brooks  in  Val- 
lambrosa,"  now  covered  the  floor. 

The  cuckoo-clock  soon  reminded  us  that 
it  was  time  to  prepare  ourselves  for  the  full- 
dress  dinner  at  Lord  Bathurst's ;  and  having 
been  sho^^^l  to  our  rooms,  we  speedily 
adorned  our  persons  in  somewhat  tarnished 
and  faded  uniforms,  but  which,  like  the 
tattered  and  torn  colours  of  those  regiments 
which  had  been  employed  on  active  service, 
we  deemed  would  reflect  some  little  degree 
of  glory  upon  the  wearers.  "Not  a  glass 
coach  to  be  had,"  said  Peter  Sawyer,  the 
porter :  "  I've  been  to  every  yard  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  so  I've  brought  the  best 
hackney  one  I  could  find  on  the  stand ;  it's 
at  the  garden  entrance,  for  I  could  not  bear 
to  see  you  two  young  gentlemen  get  into 
such  a  conveyance,  dressed  out  so  fine." 

For  this  attention,    we  thanked  the  ex- 
knight  of  the  ribands,   who   proceeded  to 
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descant  upon  the  pride  of  past  days :  "  I  re- 
member the  time — though  I  say  it  as  should 
not — when  there  was  no  turn-out  in  London 
to  be  compared  to  your  father's;  such 
horses !  six  long-tail  dark  chestnuts,  almost 
the  colour  of  mahogany ;  the  harness  orna- 
mented with  arms  and  crests,  rings,  buckles, 
hooks,  all  richly  chased  ;  the  carriage  stately 
and  roomy,  the  panels  emblazoned  with  the 
heraldic  honours  of  the  family,"  (Peter  was 
quite  eloquent  when  once  upon  the  subject 
of  his  former  calling),  "the  postilion,  out- 
riders, and  footmen  in  gorgeous  liveries, 
with  silver-mounted  whips  and  canes ;  and 
your  humble  servant  seated  upon  the 
highly-embroidered  hammer-cloth,  decked 
out  in  his  three-cornered  laced  hat,  well- 
curled  wig,  state  dress  with  bouquets, 
silk  stockings,  sparkling  shoe  and  knee 
buckles,  white  reins  and  gloves,  might 
well  feel  proud  of  his  noble  master's 
equipage. 
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"  All  these  things  are  sadly  degenerate 
of  late,"  continued  Mr.  Sawyer,  with  a 
groan;  "there's  no  pomp,  no  state,  no 
distinction,  no  pride,  no  nothing  at  all."  If 
these  remarks  were  true  five-and-thirty 
years  ago,  what  would  the  respected  Peter 
say  if  he  could  witness  a  drawing-room 
at  St.  James's,  or  the  park,  during  the 
present  season !  Instead  of  the  aristocratic 
family  coach,  the  well-turned  out  chariot, 
the  elegant  curricle,  the  neat  tilbury,  he 
would  find  "  phaeton  chays,"  heavy  lum- 
bering "  cabs,"  rattling  ricketty  barouches, 
one-horse  "  flys,"  slang-looking  dog-carts, 
Irish  jaunting  cars,  Pilentums,  and  sundry 
other  vehicles,  formerly  kno^vn  by  the  appel- 
lation of  pill-boxes  and  demi- fortunes^  but 
which  now  are  designated  Broughams  and 
Clarences,  or  as  some  wicked  wag  has  named 
them,  after  their  usual  occupants — "  loose 
boxes." 

As  the  time  had  now  arrived  for    our 
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leaving  for  Mansfield-street,  where  our  host 
then  resided,  we  entered  the  hackney  coach, 
and  Heythrop,  having  ordered  the  driver  to 
stop  whenever  he  pulled  the  string,  we  pro- 
ceeded at  a  snail's  pace  through  the  narrow 
streets  that  then  led  from  Charing-cross  to 
Oxford- street.  No  sooner  had  we  entered 
the  latter  than  a  sudden  jerk  of  my  com- 
rade's hand  brought  the  lumbering  vehicle 
in  which  Ave  were,  to  a  stand  still,  and, 
thrusting  his  head  out  of  the  window,  he 
hailed  a  servant  who  was  seated  on  the  box 
of  a  well-appointed  chariot,  that  evidently 
(to  adopt  the  phrase  of  a  fashionable  old 
dowager's  coachman)  "had  shot  its  rubbish" 
at  a  neighbouring  house.  "  Come  here,  my 
fine  fellow,"  said  the  guardsman,  with  one 
of  his  most  winning  smiles,  "  make  it  all 
right  with  your  fellow-servant,  and  get  him 
to  set  us  down  in  Mansfield- street;  we  have 
been  disappointed  of  a  carriage,  and  cannot 
drive  up  in  this  creaking  vehicle." 
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Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  placed  a 
seven-shilling  piece  in  the  hands  of  "John," 
who,  after  a  few  brief  remarks  to  the  coach- 
man, responded  that  it  was  "  all  right,"  and 
assisted  us  to  transfer  our  persons  from  the 
moth-eiiten  and  mildewed  seats  of  the  straw- 
floored  "  hackney,"  to  the  silk  and  morocco 
leather-lined  cushion  town  chariot.  Proud 
as  the  hero  in  the  fable  of  our  borrowed 
plumage,  we  trotted  through  Cavendish- 
square  towards  Mansfield- street,  where  we 
found  a  gaping  crowd  waiting  to  catch  a 
view  of  a  living  emperor,  foreign  potentate, 
or  some  other  great  man  of  that  day. 

"  The  Prince  doth  join  with  all  the  world  in  praise  of  Percy ; 
By  my  hopes,  I  do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  active,  valiant,  or  more  valiant  young,  more  daring, 

or  more  bold. 
Is  now  alive  to  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds," 

cried  a  voice  in  the  crowd,  which  I  imme- 
diately recognised  as  that  of  my  old  acquain- 
tance Frank  Alderson,  who,  with  his  friend 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  67 

Billy  Sanders,  had  mixed  in  the  throng, 
partly  with  the  object  of  seeing  the  "  sight," 
and  hoaxing  the  multitude  with  fictitious 
appellations  of  the  distinguished  guests. 
"  Count  Razomouskie,"  was  now  announced. 
"  Count  who?"  inquired  a  fat  Citizen,  who, 
with  his  wife,  had  come  all  the  way  from 
Monument-yard,  to  have  a  look  at  the 
"  Roosian  "  emperor,  who,  they  believed, 
lived  upon  train  oil  ;  and  "  Blewcher,"  as 
they  called  the  celebrated  Prussian  warrior. 
"  Razy  what,  my  love?''  again  asked  the 
sposa  :  "  perliaps  you  heard  the  name,  Sir," 
she  continued,  addressing  herself  to  Sanders. 
"  I  certainly  did  hear  it,"  responded  the 
practical  jester ;  "  but  I  could  not  under- 
take to  spell  or  pronounce  any  Russian 
name ;  but,  if  you  could  take  Tchernigof- 
sieverskow  and  Pskoftvervoronety,  mix 
them  up  with  Solckamskhofirkulsh,  read  the 
whole  backwards,  end  it  with  a  '  ski'  or 
an  '  off,'  you  will  get  within  a  very  short  dis- 
tance of  these  titles." 


68  PERCY    HAMILTON. 

After  a  good  deal  of  whipping,  swearing, 
and  cutting  in,  during  Avhicli  the  pole  of  our 
unknown  friend's  chariot  was  in  consider- 
able jeopardy,  we  reached  the  door,  and  our 
names  being  announced,  we  were  ushered 
into  a  lar":e  and  handsome  drawinij-room, 
in  which  were  assembled  a  numerous  party. 
The  Czar,  the  King  of  Prussia,  the  Cossack 
Hetman  Platoff,  Blucher,  and  other  gran- 
dees, shortly  made  their  appearance ;  and, 
feeding  time  having  arrived,  the  foreign 
lions  soon  did  justice  to  the  goodly  fare  pro- 
vided by  their  hosts. 

I  pass  over  the  dinner,  which  went  off 
admirably.  During  the  evening,  we  were 
presented  to  the  foreign  potentates  and  dis- 
tinguished officers,  and  answered  the  thou- 
sand questions  put  to  us  in  a  most  satisfac- 
tory manner;  the  organ  of  mquisitiveness 
seems  to  be  very  strong  in  all  regal  and  im- 
perial heads,  and  never  was  it  more  mani- 
fest than  on  the  above  occasion.  A  ball  at 
Lady  Castlereagh's  wound  up   the    enter- 
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tainment,  where  my  young  comrade  and 
myself  would  have  shone  forth  as  brilUant 
stars,  had  we  not  been  placed  in  a  state  of 
occultation  by  constellations  of  the  first 
maoTiitude ;  the  Corona  Borealis  and  Ursa 
Major,  which  we  may  translate,  the  northern 
croAvn  and  Russian  bear,  entirely  reversing 
all  astronomical  principles,  by  rendering  us 
sons  of  Mars  dim  and  obscure. 

On  the  following  day,  the  Prince  Re- 
gent and  his  august  visitors  were  to  leave 
London  for  Portsmouth,  to  attend  the  grand 
naval  review  ;  and  Heythrop,  being  anxious 
to  see  his  father,  who  was  then  staying  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Southampton,  and  I, 
for  reasons  which  will  shortly  be  explained, 
being  equally  desirous  to  be  near  that  ancient 
town,  we  availed  ourselves  of  an  offer  made 
to  us  by  a  young  guardsman  to  take  the 
places  of  two  of  his  brother  officers,  who 
were  prevented  from  leaving,  town  by  their 
military  duties. 
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After  an  agreeable  journey,  we  reached 
Portsmouth,  where  lodgings  had  been  pro- 
vided for  our  travelling  friend.  The  "  rising 
sun,"  that  "  gentleman  of  gentlemen,"  had 
arrived,  escorted  by  a  squadron  of  his  Royal 
Highness's  own  pet  regiment,  the  10th  Hus- 
sars, and  detachments  of  cavalry  had  trotted 
in  by  the  sides  of  the  Royal  and  Imperial 
guests :  guards  of  honour  received  the  illus- 
trious personages  with  due  honours.  Great 
then  was  our  surprise,  upon  walking  doAvn 
High-street,  to  hear  the  shouts  of  the  popu- 
lace as  they  gathered  round  a  plain  travel- 
ling carriage  that  had  just  drawn  up  at 
the  George,  and  which  was  unattended  by 
any  one,  save  a  domestic  on  the  roof  But 
our  wonder  speedily  vanished  when  the 
occupier  of  it,  enveloped  in  a  military  cloak, 
put  his  head  out  of  the  window,  and,  ad- 
dressing a  Serjeant  of  the  old  95th,  who  had 
saluted  his  chief,  desired  him  to  ask  for  the 
Duke    of  Wellington's    quarters  ;    at    this 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  71 

honoured  and  glorious  name,  the  acclama- 
tions of  all  classes  rent  the  skies.  As  the 
carriage  drove  up  to  the  dock-yard,  the 
multitude  passed,  clung,  and  struggled 
round  it.  In  the  good  language  of  Southey, 
"the  people  would  not  be  debarred  from 
gazing  till  the  last  moment  upon  the  hero 
— the  darling  hero  of  England!"  Hey- 
throp  and  myself  came  in  for  a  friendly  re- 
cognition from  our  late  chief,  and  were  not 
a  little  elated  with  the  honour  as  we  wended 
our  way  to  the  Battery. 

To  return  to  the  Duke's  movements. 
Wellington  had  not  allowed  "  the  grass  to 
grow  under  his  feet,"  for,  from  the  day  upon 
which  the  convention  of  Toulouse  was  ao^reed 
upon,  he  had  been  actively  employed  in  dip- 
lomatic treaties;  on  the  21st  of  April,  he 
gave  out  the  following 


"general  order. 


"  1. — The  Commander  of  the  Forces  has 
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the  pleasure  to  inform  the  army  that  he  has 
agi'eed  upon  the  following  Convention  for 
the  suspension  of  hostilities  between  the 
allied  armies  under  his  command,  and  the 
French  armies  opposed  to  them,  and  hos- 
tilities are  forthwith  to  be  suspended  accord- 
ingly- 

"  2. — Upon  congratulating  the  army  upon 

this  prospect  of  an  honourable  termination 
to  their  labours,  the  Commander  of  the 
Forces  avails  himself  of  the  opportunity  of 
returning  the  general  officers,  officers,  and 
troops,  his  best  thanks  for  their  uniform 
discipline  and  gallantry  in  the  field,  and  for 
their  conciliating  conduct  towards  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  country  ;  which,  almost  in  an 
equal  degree  with  their  discipline  and  gal- 
lantry in  the  field,  have  produced  the  for- 
tunate circumstances  that  now  hold  forth  to 
the  world  the  prospect  of  genuine  and  perfect 
peace. 

"  3. — The  Commander  of  the  Forces  trusts 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  73 

that  they  will  continue  the  same  good  con- 
duct while  it  may  be  necessary  to  detain 
them  in  tliis  country,  and  that  they  will 
leave  it  with  a  lasting  reputation,  not  less 
creditable  to  their  gallantry  in  the  field  than 
to  their  regularity  and  good  conduct  in 
quarters  and  in  camp. 

"  Wellington." 

On  the  3rd  of  May,  Wellington  received 
his  well-earned  dukedom,'^ and,  upon  the  fol- 
lowing day,  arrived  at  Paris  ;  on  the  24th,  he 
proceeded  to  Madrid,  with  a  view  "  of  pre- 
vailing upon  all  parties  there  to  be  more 
moderate,  and  to  adopt  a  constitution  more 
likely  to  be  practicable,  and  to  contribute  to 
the  peace  and  happiness  of  the  nation."  On 
the  10th  of  June,  Wellington  again  joined 
the  army  at  Bordeaux,  and,  upon  quitting  it 
for  England,  took  leave  of  his  old  comrades 
in  arms  in  the  following  official  docu- 
ment : — 

VOL,  in.  E 
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*'  Adjutant-Gciicrars  Office, 
14th  June,  1814. 

"The  Commander  of  the  Forces  being 
upon  the  point  of  returning  to  England, 
takes  this  opportunity  of  congratulating  the 
army  upon  the  recent  events,  which  have 
restored  peace  to  their  country  and  to  the 
world. 

"  The  share  which  the  British  army  has 
had  in  producing  those  events,  and  the  high 
character  with  which  the  army  will  quit 
this  country,  must  be  equally  satisfactory 
to  every  individual  belonging  to  it,  as  they 
are  to  the  Commander  of  the  Forces. 

"  The  Commander  of  the  Forces  once 
more  requests  the  army  to  accept  his 
thanks. 

"  Although  circumstances  may  alter  the 
relations  in  which  he  has  stood  towards 
them  for  years,  so  much  to  his  satisfaction, 
he  assures  them  he  will  never  cease  to  feel 
the  warmest  interest  in  their  welfare  and 
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konour,  and  that  he  will  be  at  all  times 
happy  to  be  of  any  service  to  those  to  whose 
conduct,  discipline,  and  gallantry  their  coun- 
try is  so  much  indebted." 

Shortly  afterwards,  the  British  infantry 
embarked   at    Bordeaux   for   America   and 
England,  and  the  cavalry  marched  through 
France  to  Boulogne,  where  they  were  shipped 
off  to    Dover.     As   Napier  writes,  "  Thus 
the  war  terminated,  and  with  it  all  remem- 
brance of  the  veteran's  service."     The  Duke 
left  Bordeaux  for  England  upon  the  15th  of 
June,  arrived  in  London  amidst  the  accla- 
mations of  his  countrymen  on  the  23rd,  and, 
finding  the  Prince  Regent  had  gone  to  Ports- 
mouth to   witness  the  review  of  the  fleet, 
joined  his   Royal  Highness  there  upon  the 
following  day,  where  he  was  greeted  by  the 
heir    to  the  throne    and   his  distinguished 
guests  with  every  mark  of  respect  and  affec- 
tion.    So  much  for  the  great  Duke's  move- 
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ments.     I  must  now  return  to  those  of  one 
of  his  humble  admirers. 

I  have  already  informed  my  readers,  that 
for  reasons  which  would  shortly  be  ex- 
pounded, I  was  extremely  anxious  to  be  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Southampton;  and 
some  of  the  most  acute  of  them  may  have 
guessed  the  cause  :  to  those,  however,  who 
are  not  so  highly-gifted  with  discernment, 
I  must  remark,  that  although  I  have  not 
dwelt  upon  the  feelings  that  had  occupied 
my  mind  for  the  last  few  months,  Mary 
Wilmot,  the  still-beloved  Mary,  was  seldom 
or  ever  absent  from  my  thoughts ;  a  specimen 
of  constancy  perfectly  refreshing  in  those  and 
in  these  degenerate  days  of  true  devotion 
and  homage.  From  a  source  upon  which 
I  could  place  the  most  perfect  reliance,  I 
had  ascertained  that  the  worthy  pastor  and 
his  daughter  were  sojourning  in  one  of  those 
suburban  villas  which  grace  the  clean  and 
cheerful  borough   before  alluded  to;  poor 
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aunt  Rachel  had  been  gathered  to  her 
ancestors,  and  Doctor  and  Miss  Wilmot  had 
souo^ht  a  chano:e  of  scene  and  air  with  a 
view  of  reinstating  the  health  of  the  latter, 
who  had  suffered  not  a  little  from  that 
anxious  care  and  attention  to  her  suffering 
relative,  which,  to  the  glory  of  their  sex, 
womankind  alone  can  administer. 

The  Cedars — so  the  small  neat  white- 
stoned  dwelling  was  called — had  been  taken  for 
six  weeks,  and  in  a  few  days  the  family  were 
to  return  through  London  to  Newbury,  re- 
maining a  night  in  the  metropolis  to  witness 
the  national  fete  which  was  about  to  take 
place  in  commemoration  of  the  accession  of 
the  house  of  Brunswick  to  our  throne,  and 
the  restoration  of  peace.  How  this  infor- 
mation had  reached  me,  considering  I  had 
only  been  so  brief  a  time  in  England,  might 
prove  a  puzzle  to  the  curious,  but  the  riddle 
will  be  speedily  solved  when  I  introduce 
upon  the  boards  my  trusty  "  Davus,"    who 
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might  reverse  the  saying  of  Terence,  and  ex- 
claim, "  (Edipus  sum,''  for  to  this  perfect 
specimen  of  what  would  now  be  called  the 
''  Tiger"  breed,  was  I  indebted  for  the  above 
valuable  intelligence. 

It  may  be  remembered  that,  during  my  re- 
sidence at  Donnino;ton-o;rove,  I  often  avai'el 
myself  of  the  services  of  the-man-of-all-work, 
who  superintended  the  garden  and  stable,  and 
who  made  himself  generally  useful  in  and 
out  of  doors  ;  he  had  an  only  son,  who  re- 
sided with  his  mother  near  the  Rectory,  both 
of  whom  were  occasionally  employed  by  its 
occupants.  A  few  days  after  I  had  taken 
leave  of  my  worthy  dominie,  and  was  pre- 
paring to  go  abroad,  who  should  make  his 
appearance  one  morning  but  the  above 
mentioned  youth,  John  Pieady.  He  had 
obtained  his  parent's  leave  to  try  his  fortune 
with  me,  and  with  a  few  shillings  in  his 
pocket,  had  made  his  way  up  to  London. 
After  such  an  act  of  devotion  upon  the  part 
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of  this  aspiring  servitor,  I  could  not  do  less 
than  engage  him  as  groom  and  valet.  By 
this  step,  1  not  only  rewarded  merit,  but 
obtained  the  services  of  a  retainer,  who  was 
on  the  most  intimate  terms  with  Doctor 
Wilmot's  establishment. 

Chapters  might  be  filled  vAt\\  the  "  say- 
ings and  doings"  of  this  hopeful  character, 
many  of  which  were  perfectly  unknown  to 
me  until  after  the  period  he  had  followed  the 
oft  trodden  track,  and  left  "to  better  him- 
self." Upon  one  occasion,  I  discovered  him, 
near  Toulouse,  guillotining  the  fowls  with  a 
sabre,  as  he  tempted  them  by  gi*ains  to  leave 
their  wooden  shelter;  and  upon  another, 
loading  my  gun  to  take  a  shot  at  the  French 
-  sentry  who  was  posted  across  the  canal  near 
Yilette,  a  few  days  before  the  capitulation  of 
Paris  in  1815.  A  severe  reprimand  followed 
these  delinquencies,  when  with  a  tact  that 
would  have  done  credit  to  an  older  head, 
Jack  Ready  (as  he  was  universally  called). 
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Avould  turn  the  current  of  my  tliouglits  and 
appease  my  anger  by  alluding  to  a  letter 
from  home,  and  which  generally  contained 
tidings  of  the  family  at  the  Rectory,  his  res- 
pected parents  knowing  full  well  how  inte- 
resting all  such  gossip  would  prove  to  their 
son's  employer. 

To  carry  out  this  plan,  previously  to  my 
leaving  Bordeaux,  John  Ready  had  forward- 
ed by  a  private  hand  a  letter  to  his  mother, 
informing  her  that  he  and  I  were  shortly 
to  return  to  England,  and  requesting  her 
to  let  him  find  a  few  lines  upon  his  arrival, 
telling  him  every  "partiklar"  of  the  Wilmot 
family.  This  request  was  duly  attended  to, 
and  among  other  papers  that  were  placed  in 
my  hands,  upon  reaching  home,  and  which 
principally  consisted  of  tradesmen's  bills, 
with  the  usual  and  hackneyed  application 
"for  a  prompt  settlement"  of  the  "small 
account,"  "business  being  slack,"  and 
"large  sums  required  to  be  made  up,"  was 
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one  mis-shapen  document,  directed  in  cer- 
tain hieroglyphic     characters,   which  must 
have  required  much  time  and  trouble  to  have 
deciphered,  and  sealed  with  an  impression 
formed  by  what  is  commonly  termed  the 
tail  of  a  sixpence.       The    Newbury   post- 
mark, and  "  ten-pence  to  pay,"  attracted  my 
attention,    for  in  those  days  Rowland  Hill's 
admirable  plan   had  not  been  introduced, 
and   it   almost   took   a   younger   brother's 
allowance  to  pay  the  single  item  of  postage. 
I  well  remember,  upon  one  occasion,   re- 
ceiving in  a  week  no  less  than   eight  half- 
crown    letters,     and    one    charged     seven 
shillings,  from  an  unknown   correspondent 
in  a  distant  part  of  Ireland,  urging  me  to 
exert  my  influence  with  the  London  mana- 
gers to  bring  her  talents  forward  in  the  me- 
tropolis, and  no  longer  permit  her  to  "  waste 
her  sweetness"  of  voice  "  upon  the  desert  air" 
of  Ballinfoglecogher,  or  some  such  outland- 
ish  high-sounding  place;    the    fair    syren 
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wishing  to  do  the  ^^genteeV  thing,  enclosed 
her  pink  scrawls  in  envelopes,  and,  by  for- 
warding the  "opinions  of  the  press"  ex- 
tracted from  provincial  newspapers,  my 
postage  bill  rose  to  the  above  sum  ;  but  this 
was  not  all,  for  the  postscript  contained  the 
following  delicate  request: — "Miss  O'lieilly 
begs  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton  will  retain  the 
extracts  until  he  has  an  opportunity  of  re- 
turning them  to  her  in  an  official  frank." 

At  the  time  I  allude  to,  government 
departments  could  frank  almost  everything, 
except  perhaps  a  lady's  side-saddle,  a  ham- 
per of  wine,  or  such  other  cumbrous  articles, 
for  I  myself  have  known  gloves,  shawls, 
laces,  books,  and  dresses,  forwarded  free  both 
n  foreign  and  British  bags.  In  the  case 
above  alluded  to,  I  preferred  paying  the 
postage  to  running  the  risk  of  meeting  with 
the  "  insolence  of  office,"  and  returned  the 
young  aspirant's  testimonials  free  of  charge; 
the  sum  total  of  this  interesting  correspon- 
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dence  amounting  to  one  pound  fourteen 
shillings,  an  amount  whicli,  to  adopt  the 
common  saying,  would  make  a  great  hole  in 
a  cornet's  pay. 

I  have  made  a  digression  in  favour  of  the 
penny  post,  and  must  now  again  take  up  the 
thread  of  my  narrative.  The  letter  bearing 
the  Newbury  post-mark  contained  an  enclo- 
sure directed  to  John  Ready,  and  that  trusty 
servant  having  taken  an  early  opportunity 
of  reading  the  precious  document,  commu- 
nicated to  me,  while  dressing,  the  informa- 
tion I  so  long  coveted  to  receive.  A  guinea 
rewarded  his  exertions  on  my  behalf,  and  I 
set  my  brain  to  work  to  find  a  reasonable 
pretext  for  a  visit  to  Southampton;  the  naval 
review  and  the  fact  of  Heythrop's  father  being 
near  that  town,  at  once  furnished  me  with 
one.  No  sooner  had  we  heard  the  royal 
salute,  and  witnessed  the  manning  of  theyards 
throughout  the  fleet,  than  we  ordered  a  post- 
chaise  and  were  shortly  driven  up  to  the  door 
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of  that  excellent  caravansery,  the  Dolphin. 
"  Happy  to  see  your  Lordship,"  said  the 
landlord,  addressing  my  companion.  "  Your 
noble  father  has  left  a  letter  in  the  bar  for 
you.  His  carriage  is  waiting.  Are  you 
going  on,  sir?"  continued  "  mine  host;" 
"  if  so,  perhaps  you  will  allow  me  to  bait  the 
horses;  not  a  poster  to  be  had  in  the  town, 
sir;  the  last  pair  has  just  been  sent  to  the 
Cedars." 

"  The  Cedars  !"  I  echoed ;  and  at  that  very 
moment  a  chariot,  which  I  immediately  re- 
cognised as  Doctor  Wilmot's,  dashed  by,  and 
was  out  of  sight  before  I  had  quite  recovered 
the  agitation  the  view  of  it  had  thrown  me 
into.  I  then  despatched  Ready  to  the  house, 
to  ascertain  the  movements  of  its  late  occu- 
pants, and  found  that  the  pastor  and  his 
daughter  were  on  their  way  to  London,  it 
being  their  intention  to  pass  the  night  at  a 
friend's  house  at  Southsea,  to  witness  the 
illuminations  at  Portsmouth,   and  to  leave 
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early  the  following  morning  for  the  metro- 
polis. Disheartened  at  my  disappointment, 
I  booked  two  places  by  the  mail,  and  at  an 
early  hour  rang  up  old  Peter  Sawyer,  and 
again  found  myself  once  more  at  home. 

The  season  had  been  one  of  peculiar  gaiety 
and  brilliancy,  and  enveloped  as  we  poor  Lon- 
doners are  during  the  winter,  we  can  some- 
times boast  of  bright,  Italian,  sunny  skies, 
and  scorching  heat  in  the  summer  months. 
Such  was  the  case  in  1814,  and  up  to  the 
months  of  August  the  metropolis  was  still 
thronged  with  the  votaries  of  pleasure  and 
fashion.  Dinners,  balls,  masquerades,  and 
reviews  were  still  carried  on  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  potentates,  royal  highnesses, 
serene  ditto^  and  excellencies  congregated 
there.  In  order  to  amuse  the  oi  polloi,  the 
Prince  Regent  in  council  had  decided  that 
the  termination  of  the  war  should  be  hailed 
with  festive  joy  by  the  more  humble  classes 
of  the  community,  and  it  was  resolved  to 
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associate  with  the  restoration  of  peace,  the 
accession  of  the  house  of  l^runswick,  by 
selecting  the  day  upon  which  the  pro[)itious 
event  had  taken  place  a  century  before.  The 
three  parks  were  selected  for  the  scene  of  the 
Jubilee,  as  alone  affording  space  for  the  im- 
mense multitude  which  would  be  attracted 
by  the  pageant.  In  that  of  St.  James's,  a 
Chinese  bridge  was  thrown  over  the  then 
muddy  and  unornamented  piece  of  water, 
called  the  canal,  upon  the  centre  of  which 
was  erected  a  pagoda,  which  looked  as  if  the 
monstrosity  had  been  borrowed  from  Kew 
Gardens  "  for  this  occasion  only." 

The  Birdcage  Walk  and  the  Mall  were 
hung  with  eastern  lanterns.  In  the  Green 
Park,  on  the  edge  of  the  walk  which  now 
leadsfrom  Stafford  House  to  the  gate  opposite 
Devonshire  House,  the  royal  booth,  of  a  cir- 
cular form,  was  erected  ;  this  was  devoted 
to  the  Prince  Regent,  his  ministers,  foreign 
potentates,  and    other    distinguished    per- 
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sonages.  Near  it  in  the  same  park  was  the 
grand  edifice  called  the  Temple  of  Concord, 
designed  by  Sir  William  Congreve.  From 
the  Queen's  Palace  (now  Buckingham 
Palace)  a  bridge  was  thrown  over  Consti- 
tution Hill  into  the  Green  Park.  In  Hyde 
Park,  the  Serpentine  river  was  allotted  for 
a  grand  aquatic  spectacle  (a  better  one 
might  nightly  have  been  seen  at  Sadler's 
Wells),  in  which  a  British  and  foreign  fleet 
represented  by  small  craft  brought  from 
Woolwich,  and  fitted  up  to  resemble  men-of- 
war,  were  to  exhibit  the  manoeuvres  of  a 
naval  engagement.  The  park  itself  was 
covered  with  booths,  which  gave  it  every 
appearance  of  a  large  country  fair.  This 
naumachia  gave  rise  to  a  considerable  degree 
of  satire  and  ridicule,  which  after  the  late 
display  of  real  power  and  national  grandeur 
at  the  naval  review  at  Portsmouth,  was 
looked  upon  as  a  burlesque  calculated  alone 
to  divert  the  worthy  citizens  of  London. 
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On  the  31st  of  July,  the  following  notifi- 
cation was  issued  by  authority : — 

"  August  the  1st  is  the  day  fixed  for  a 
grand  national  jubilee,  being  the  centenary 
of  the  accession  of  the  illustrious  family  of 
Brunswick  to  the  throne  of  this  kingdom, 
and  the  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  the 
Nile.  Hyde  Park,  in  which  there  will  be 
a  grand  fair,  is  entirely  open  to  the  people  ; 
the  Mall  of  St.  James's  Park,  and  Constitu- 
tion Hill  will  also  be  open  to  the  people. 
The  lawn  of  St.  James's  Park  and  the  Bird- 
cage Walk  will  be   devoted   to  those   who 

o 

have  purchased  tickets." 

Then  followed  a  description  of  the  ac- 
commodation prepared  for  the  public ;  the 
conclusion  ran  as  follows: — 

"  Let  not  the  people,  therefore,  listen  to 
those  who  are  the  constant  enemies  of  all 
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public  joys.  Let  them  be  assured  that  the 
object  of  the  peaceful  festival  is  to  give  to 
all  ranks  and  orders  a  grateful  occasion  to 
indulge  in  that  full  participation  of  happi- 
ness to  which  their  perseverance  in  a  most 
sanguine  and  trying  contest,  crowned  with 
unprecedented  success,  has  so  richly  en- 
titled them." 

It  will  easily  be  understood  how  anxious 
I  was,  during  the  preparations  for  the  na- 
tional/t^^^,  to  ascertain  the  movements  of  the 
Wilmot's  family,  but  circumstances  combined 
against  me  ;  old  Mrs.  Ready  had  been  seized 
with  a  dangerous  illness,  and  her  son  had 
gone  down  into  the  country  to  see  her. 
Deprived  of  this  auxiliary  force,  I  was  left 
to  act  for  myself.  My  first  step  was  to  ride 
down  to  Kingston,  to  try  and  find  the  post 
boy  that  had  driven  the  Doctor's  carriage 
into  London  ;  but,  as  there  were  then  two 
flourishing  post-houses  in  that  town,  and 
the  run   on  the  road,  especially  about  the 


90  PERCY    HAMILTON. 

time  of  the  naval  review,  had  been  unusually 
great,  and  the  travellers  of  such  high  dis- 
tinction, I  found  it  quite  impossible  to  track 
the  humble  pair-horse  chariot  of  the  worthy 
pastor.  My  next  movement  was  to  despatch 
Peter  Sawyer  to  all  the  West  End  hotels  to 
inquire  if  the  Doctor  was  there;  but  his 
exertions  proved  fruitless  ;  in  despair,  I 
gave  up  the  chase. 

The  day  appointed  for  the  Jubilee  ar- 
rived. It  opened  with  a  lowering  sky, 
but  soon  the  sun  shone  resplendently 
forth ;  crowds  of  every  rank  were  to  be 
seen  wandering  through  the  fair  in  the 
park :  in  vain  throughout  the  day  did  I 
seek  my  beloved  Mary ;  often  did  I  fancy 
that  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her,  and  was 
as  often  disappointed.  I  had  witnessed 
the  ascent  of  Sadler's  balloon  ;  had  laughed 
at  the  cockney  excitement  caused  by  the 
"action  of  the  Serpentine; "  had  gazed  at 
what  the  programme  termed  the    "grand 
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pyrotechnic  display,"  which  consisted  of 
an  assault  upon  a  fortified  castle  by  squibs, 
crackers,  and  rockets,  and  which,  after  a 
two  hours'  siege  was  transformed  into  the 
Temple  of  Concord,  splendidly  illuminated, 
and  decorated  ^\dth  flags,  banners,  devices, 
and  emblems  suited  to  the  occasion,  and 
was  wending  my  way  home,  when  a  blaze 
of  light  attracted  my  attention.  It  pro- 
ceeded from  St.  James's  Park,  so  crossing 
the  Mall  I  soon  discovered  that  the 
Pagoda  on  the  Chinese  bridge  was  in 
flames,  and  that  this  genuine  "flare-up" 
had  been  caused  by  one  of  the  ornamental 
paper  lanterns  catching  fire ;  the  piercing 
shrieks  of  the  terrified  populace  on  the 
bridge  were  awful :  the  thought  that  Mary 
"VVilmot  might  be  among  the  crowd  flashed 
across  my  mind  ;  so,  rushing  into  the  midst 
of  the  danger,  I,  with  the  assistance  of 
some  constables  and  park-keepers,  suc- 
ceeded in  extricating  many  from   their  im- 
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pending  doom.  Tired  and  excited,  I  has- 
tened to  leave  the  spot,  and  by  that  feeling 
which  the  great  lexicographer  Johnson 
defines  as  "desire  acting  on  the  mind 
without  the  intervention  of  reason  or  deli- 
beration, I  crossed  the  Birdcage  Walk,  and 
gained  the  entrance  to  Queen  Square.  Here 
a  crowd  had  gathered  round  a  carriage, 
and  at  that  moment  the  words  of  Manoah's 
messenger  flashed  across  my  mind — 


"  But  Providence  or  instinct  of  nature  seems, 
Or  reason  though  disturbed,  and  scarce  consulted, 
To  have  guided  me  aright." 


By  the  aid  of  a  torch-light  I  saw  the  an- 
xious countenance  of  the  venerable  pastor  ; 
his  arm  supported  a  drooping  female  head. 
"  What  has  occurred  ? "  I  wildly  asked. 
"  Only  a  young  'ooman  fainting  from  the 
crowd,"  responded  the  link-boy.  "  Home," 
shouted  the  footman ;  and,  before  I  could 
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make  my  way  through  the  crowd,  the 
well-known  chariot  rattled  off,  leaving  me 
in  a  state  of  suspense  and  anxiety  almost 
insupportable. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  I  must  to  Coventry." 


Shakspeare. 


1st  Servant. — Let  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace 
as  far  as  day  does  night  ;  it's  spritely,  waking,  audible,  and 
full  of  vent.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,  lethargy,  mulled, 
deaf,  sleepy,  insensible. 

"  2nd  i^ervunt. — 'Tis  so. 

''  ^rd  Servant. — The  wars  for  my  money." 

CORIOLANUS. 

Ordered  to  join  my  regiment  at  Coventry — Country  Quar- 
ters— A  day  with  the  Old  Warwickshire — Otter-hunting 
— War  with  France  declared. 

The  hasty  glimpse  that  I  caught  of  my 
charmer,  revived  every  feeling  of  my  heart, 
and  made  me  wander  to  a  late  hour  of  the 
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night  in  the  vague  hope  of  again  encoun- 
tering her  amidst  the  mighty  throng  that 
were  assembled  to  witness  the  illumina- 
tions. Upon  reaching  home,  I  summoned 
my  trusty  servant,  who  added  to  my  dis- 
appointment by  informing  me  that  with 
some  difficulty  he  had  ascertained  Doctor 
Wilmot's  address,  and  that  he  had  been 
waiting  in  anxious  expectation  to  commu- 
nicate this  intelligence  to  me  ever  since  the 
afternoon.  I  took  the  address,  in  Wigmore 
Street,  and  gave  orders  for  my  "  tilbury" 
to  be  ready  at  an  early  hour,  that  I  might 
call  to  inquire  after  Miss  Wilmot's  health, 
before  the  family  were  likely  to  be  astir. 

At  ten  o'clock  on  the  following  morning, 
I  found  myself  at  the  door  of  a  small  house 
in  the  above-mentioned  street.  A  servant 
maid  was  sweeping  the  steps ;  while,  to 
my  horror,  I  saw  affixed  to  the  knocker  a 
small  printed  card,  announcing  that  the 
first  and  second  floors  were  to  be  let  fur- 
nished.   What  could  this  mean  ?  I  descended 
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quickly  from  my  vehicle,  and  in  an  agitated 
manner  inquired  for  the  objects  of  my 
search.  "  Please  sir,"  responded  the  ser- 
vant, "the  family  left  at  nine  o'clock."  At 
this  moment  the  mistress  of  the  house,  an 
elderly,  good-humoured  looking  woman, 
made  her  appearance,  and  having  not  only 
what  is  called  an  eye  but  both  eyes  to  busi- 
ness, invited  me  in  to  see  her  apartments. 
"  We're  all  in  the  rough,  sir,  cleaning  up ; 
you  see  us  to  disadvantage,"  said  the  talk- 
ative landlady.  "  We've  had  some  charming 
people  from  Berkshire  with  us  during  the 
last  week ;  only  left  us  an  hour  ago  ;  pro- 
mised to  return  to  us  in  the  winter."  In 
this  way,  the  garrulous  old  lady  rattled  on 
for  the  next  two  minutes,  never  giving  me 
an  opportunity  of  getting  in  a  word.  "  I 
assure  you,  sir,  we  look  very  smart  when 
the  covers  are  off.  The  poor  young  crea- 
ture met  with  a  sad  fright  last  night.  Jane, 
show  the  gentleman  the  sofa.     Miss  Wilmot 
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was  nearly  cruslied  to  death  when  the  Pa- 
goda took  fire.  We've  chintz  for  the  sum- 
mer, and  merino  for  the  winter  months.'' 
"  Please,  ma'am,  you're  wanted,"  said  the 
servant.  "  Excuse  me,  sir ;  I'll  return  in 
a  moment,"  replied  Mrs.  Walker.  Delighted 
at  the  relief  her  absence  gave  me,  I,  like  a 
youth  of  sixteen  in  the  first  stage  of  a  love 
fever,  gazed  at  the  room  so  lately  occupied 
by  my  inamorata.  It  was  a  drawing-room, 
after  the  usual  and  most  approved  style  of 
London  lodgings,  with  its  gaudy  paper 
hangings,  faded  carpet,  cinder-barnt  Persian 
rug,  blue  silk  bell-ropes  with  huge  brass 
handles,  circular  mirror,  minus  much  quick- 
silver, and  ornamented  with  a  golden  eagle 
perched  upon  the  top  ;  a  print  of  the  storm- 
ing of  Seringapatam ;  two  oil  paintings 
after,  and  very  much  afte)\  the  manner  of 
Morland;  five  rosewood  crazy  chairs,  one 
arm  ditto,  a  horse- hair  sofa,  mahogany  book- 
case, and  mantel-piece  ornamented  witli 
VOL.  in.  F 
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shells,  china  figures,  card-racks,  and  alumct 
cases.  The  landlady  now  returned,  and, 
after  promising  to  recommend  her  apart- 
ments, I  succeeded  in  ascertaining  some  few 
particulars  respecting  the  object  of  my  soli- 
citude, the  details  of  which  would  scarcely 
prove  interesting  to  the  general  reader. 

Upon  reaching  home,  I  found  a  letter  from 
mv  father ;  it  began  by  pointing  out  the 
evils  of  an  idle  life  to  a  soldier  of  fortune, 
and  ended  by  saying  that  as  my  leave  would 
shortly  expire,  I  ought  immediately  to  join 
my  regiment.  As  I  knew  that  I  had  to 
deal  with  a  strict  disciplinarian,  I  made  a 
virtue  of  necessity,  and  lost  no  time  in 
attending  to  his  wishes ;  within  four-and- 
twenty  hours,  I  had  provided  myself  with  a 
first  and  second  charo-er,  and  found  mvself 
at  the  Cavalry  barracks,  Coventry,  where  I 
Avas  warmly  greeted  by  my  old  Donnington 
friend,  Harry  Beaufort,  lately  appointed  to 
the  corps  into  which  I  had  recently  ex- 
changed. 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  99 

Every  morning  at  six  o'clock,  Harry  Beau- 
fort and  myself  were  ordered  to  the  riding- 
house,  ^-vhere  for  an  hour  and  a-half  we  were 
doomed  to  listen  to  the  instructions  of  the 
master.  "  Toes  well  hup  and  in  !  'eels  well 
down  and  hout !  small  of  the  body  well 
furrard !  wristesses  well  rounded !  arms  and 
legs  kept  steady !  Take  your  'osses  well 
into  the  corners  and  well  out  again;  make 
vour  circles  round ;  halt !  sit  at  ease !  atten- 
tion !  draw  swords !  as  you  was !  When  I 
says  Draw!  I  doesn't  mean  draw;  but  when 
I  says  Swords  !  let  me  see  them  there  swords 
fly  out  of  the  scabbard  in  a  brisk  and 
soldier-like  manner.  By  the  right,  march ! 
trot !  canter !  steady  !  Let's  have  none  of 
your  wild  h'Irish  gallops  here.  Halt! 
dress  !  make  much  of  your  'osses.  No 
talking  in  the  ranks :  a  good  soldier  ought 
never  to  open  his  mouth  except  to  bite  off  the 
nib  of  his  cartridge,  and  answer  his  name  at 
roll-call.     Eyes  right !  return  swords  !  pre- 
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pare  to  dismount — dismount !  stand  to  your 
'osses.  Prepare  to  mount  !  mount!  Now 
let  me  see  them  there  paces  done  in  the 
barrack-field  in  a  clear  and  distinct  manner; 
walk  steady  and  h'easy;  trot  strong  and 
h'active;  canter  light  and  h'airy ;  charge 
h'animated,  wigorous,  but  not  wiolent.  Pri- 
vate Smith,  arn't  two  hands  enough  for  you? 
you  seems  to  want  a  third  to  hold  your 
'oss :  you  can't  ride  no  more  nor  an  old  wo- 
man. Lieutenant  Hamilton  and  Cornet 
Bewfort,  you  are  dismissed." 

Coventry  was  one  of  the  best  winter- 
quarters  in  England,  for,  although  wide  of 
the  Pytchley  and  Quorn,  we  were  within 
easy  distance  of  the  Warwickshire  and  Ather- 
stone  hounds.  Never  shall  I  forget  my  first 
day  with  the  Warwickshire ;  and,  although 
at  this  distance  of  time  my  memory  may 
fail  with  respect  to  the  names  of  places,  the 
whole  scene  is  so  vividly  impressed  on  my 
mind  that  I  can  describe  it  as  truly  as  if  it 
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had  only  taken  place  this  season.  The  meet 
was  Dunchiirch,  and  a  neighbouring  gorse 
produced  a  flying  fox,  who  at  once  set  his 
head  for  the  Crick  country,  and,  despite  of 
the  too  eager  pressing  of  an  immense  field 
at  starting,  in  less  than  a  few  minutes  the 
pack  were  streaming  away  at  an  awful  pace 
over  the  grass  country  below  Dunchurch. 

A  slight  check  ensued,  which  brought  up 
some  of  the  scattered  field,  and  during  the 
panting  and  blowing  of  over-ridden  nags, 
the  hounds  again  hit  off  the  scent  of  what 
was  afterwards  proved  to  be  a  fresh  fox. 
The  hounds  kept  well  at  their  work,  and 
after  one  of  the  most  brilliant  runs  upon 
record,  killed  in  the  open,  having  traversed 
more  than  fifteen  miles,  with  scarcely  a 
ploughed  field  throughout  it.  The  pace 
was  so  severe,  that  seven  alone  of  a  nume- 
rous field  were  in  at  the  finish.  An  innate 
sense  of  modesty  prevents  my  recording 
their  names. 
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It  was  from  Coventry  that  I  first  enjoyed 
a  clay's  otter-hunting ;  and  a  most  exciting 
affair  did  I  find  it.  Horace  Beaufort  and 
myself  were  invited  to  dine,  sleep,  and  join 
the  sport,  by  a  neighbouring  squire,  who 
was  a  perfect  specimen  of  the  fine  old  Eng- 
lish gentleman.  Our  host  kept  a  pack  of 
hounds,  admirably  suited  for  the  purpose. 
At  a  very  early  hour,  and  what  in  this  day 
would  be  called  a  most  unfashionable  hour, 
we  repaired  to  a  brook  bordered  by  holds 
of  roots  of  willows  and  other  trees.  The 
amphibious  animal  whose  habit  it  was  to 
visit  the  margin  of  the  stream  at  break  of 
morning,  was  "  wide  awake,"  for  the  mo- 
ment he  heard  the  noise  of  his  pursuers  he 
immediately  hurried  to  the  water  for  safety, 
and  dived  to  the  bottom  ;  no  sooner  was 
this  perceived  by  two  old  hounds.  Juryman 
and  Challenger,  than  they  forthwith  gave 
tongue;  while  their  prey,  having  remained 
under  water  until  his  breath  was  exhausted, 
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found  himself  compelled  to  rise  to  the  sur- 
face ;  when  a  young  puppy,  Gaudy  by  name, 
sprang  and  fastened  herself  upon  him.  Then 
came  the  tug  of  war;  for  the  otter  having 
first  tried  its  sharp  teeth  upon  its  opponent's 
neck,  ended  by  diving  to  the  bottom  of  the 
brook,  with  his  pursuer  in  its  clutches.  But 
courage  could  not  prevail  against  numbers 
both  of  bipeds  and  quadrupeds  ;  at  a  favour- 
able moment  our  host,  then  in  his  seventieth 
year,  raised  his  spear  on  high,  and  with  one 
dart  transfixed  his  prey. 

The  otter,  or  mustela  Intra  of  Linneeus,  re- 
sembles the  beaver  in  many  respects,  parti- 
cularly in  his  outward  form;  their  habits 
are,  however,  different,  as  the  latter  frequents 
salt  water  as  well  as  fresh,  while  the  former 
generally  confines  himself  to  the  pure  stream. 
The  otter  is  a  great  devourer  of  the  finny 
tribe,  and  is  wonderfully  swift  and  active  ; 
he  is  also  possessed  of  great  craft  and 
subtlety.     If  he  cannot  find  sufficient  food 
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in  the  water,  he  indulges  himself  with  a 
"  foraging"  party  on  land,  contenting  him- 
self with  frogs,  snails,  and  vegetables — a 
diet  still  much  in  vogue  with  our  continental 
neighbours  of  the  human  species.  In  his 
aquatic  sports,  he  will  swim  several  miles  by 
night  ajxainst  the  stream,  that  the  current, 
when  he  has  supplied  his  wants,  may  take 
him  back  to  his  snug  and  well-formed  habi- 
tation. 

The  ancient  manner  of  hunting  the  otter 
was  not  very  dissimilar  from  the  present 
system.  The  sportsmen,  dividing  themselves 
into  small  parties,  beat  the  banks  and  sedges 
on  each  side  of  the  river  with  dogs ;  if  the 
amphibious  animal  was  there,  or  thereabouts, 
his  seal  was  soon  traced  in  the  mud.  The 
moment  he  vented^  or  came  to  the  surface  of 
the  water  to  breathe,  he  was  attacked  with 
spears  and  dogs.  There  are  few  animals 
who  make  a  more  obstinate  defence,  or  die 
more  game  than  the  otter ;  when  wounded, 
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he  will  take  to  the  land,  and  sell  his  life 
dearly  ;  in  the  water,  when  he  seizes  one  of 
his  pursuers,  he  will  dive  with  him,  carrying 
him  far  below  the  surface.  This  sport  was 
formerly  much  more  in  vogue  than  at  present, 
which,  considering  the  period  it  takes  place, 
namely,  after  fox  and  hare-hunting  have 
concluded,  is  a  matter  of  surprise  to  many  a 
country  gentleman.  Still  it  will  remain 
immortalized  by  the  pen  of  one  who  has  so 
eloquently  described  all  scenes  of  the  chase, 
and  the  pencil  of  another  who  excels  all 
ancient  and  modern  artists  in  his  graphic 
delineations  of  zoological  and  ornithological 
subjects. 

However  disagreeable  the  process  of  being 
"  sent  to  Coventry"  may  be  in  a  figurative 
point  of  view,  it  was  certainly  not  so  in  a 
literal  one,  for  I  never  passed  a  more  de- 
lightful winter  than  1  did  at  the  scene  of 
Lady  Godiva's  exploits,  the  historical  origi- 
nator of  all  poses  lolastiques.       My  time  was 
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principally  devoted  to  hunting  and  shooting, 
with  an  occasional  visit  for  a  day  or  two  to 
my  brother  officers  at  our  out-quarters  at 
Northampton,  or  to  a  friend  at  Melton,  to 
join  the  Quorn  and  Pytchley. 

The  ancient  city  of  Peeping  Tom  notori- 
ety also  furnished  us  Avith  some  amusement, 
the  theatre  being  open  during  the  Christ- 
mas holidays  with  an  efficient  provincial 
company.  In  this  vortex  of  pleasure,  truth 
compels  me  to  admit  that  the  remembrance 
of  my  first  love  was  not  so  deeply  engraven 
upon  my  mind  as  it  had  previously  been  ; 
still  a  thought  of  the  absent  one  would  often 
come  "  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream,"  and 
distract  me  when  not  too  deeply  engrossed 
with  other  pursuits.  From  all  the  intelli- 
gence I  could  glean  from  my  trusty  servitor 
Keady,  the  Wilmots  were  to  pass  a  portion 
of  the  ensuing  season  in  London ;  and,  as  my 
regiment  was  expected  to  change  quarters 
to  Hounslow,  I  was  anticipating  with  plea- 
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sure  a  renewal  of  my  former  intimacy,  when 
an  event  occurred  which  entirely  took  pos- 
session of  every  other  feeling :  this  was  no 
other  than  the  escape  of  Napoleon  from 
Elba,  followed  by  the  declaration  of  the 
allied  powers,  Great  Britain,  Austria,  Rus- 
sia, and  Prussia,  through  their  representa- 
tives assembled  at  Vienna,  to  keep  each 
150,000  men  in  the  field,  and  not  lay  down 
their  arms  until  Lliomnie  du  Siecle,  Buona- 
parte, should  be  deprived  of  the  power  of 
creating  disturbances  throughout  Europe. 

This  news  was  most  joyfully  received  in 
the  mess-room  at  Coventry,  the  "  Peace 
Association  "  not  being  quite  as  much  the 
rage  then  as  it  is  at  present,  and  "  war  and 
promotion  "  being  the  toast  of  the  gallant 
corps  to  which  I  was  attached.  Our  whole 
time  was  now  devoted  to  preparations  for 
the  campaign ;  hacks,  hunters,  dog-carts, 
buggies,  phaetons,  pointers,  setters,  and 
retrievers  were  disposed  of,  and  sound  useful 
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horses  and  mules  for  chargers  and  the  bag- 
gage department  were  purchased.  Among 
the  youngsters,  I,  who  had  already  served 
abroad,  was  looked  upon  as  a  grand  autho- 
rity, and  my  barrack-room  was  daily  crowded 
with  juvenile  aspirants  for  military  glory, 
anxious  to  know  how  best  they  could  ac- 
coutre themselves  for  the  field.  Camp-equi- 
pages, beds,  and  canteens,  were  hourly 
arriving  from  London  ;  metropolitan  and 
country  tradesmen  were  presenting  their 
"  small  accounts,"  probably  prepared  to 
enforce  immediate  payinent  through  the  inter- 
ference of  the  sheriff;  wives  and  sweethearts 
were  flocking  to  take  leave  of  those,  who, 
by  marriage  laws  or  less  sacred  bonds,  had 
plighted  their  love  and  constancy ;  fathers 
and  mothers,  with  tears  in  their  eyes,  were 
bewailing  the  hour  that  their  sons  had 
touched  the  king's  bounty,  or  were  silently 
offering  up  prayers  to  the  Ruler  of  all  events 
to  spare  their  offspring,  and  crown  their 
deeds  with  glory. 
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Many  a  maimed  veteran  lingered  about 
the  parade  and  stables,  instilling  military 
ardour  into  the  breast  of  his  attentive  lis- 
teners by  recounting  former  deeds  of  glory 
of  British  arms.  There  might  be  heard  a 
recruiting  serjeant  of  the  old  95th,  describing 
the  memorable  assault  of  Badajos,  when, 
amidst  an  unremitting  and  destructive  fire, 
his  brave  corps  descended  into  the  ditch  to 
force  the  breaches  against  an  overpowering 
enemy,  protected  and  armed  at  every  point 
with  bayonets,  spears,  and  burning  missiles. 
There  a  corporal  of  Cole's  division  was 
pointing  out  the  prowess  of  his  regiment. 
Again,  a  hussar  of  the  10th  told  how  his 
brigade,  under  Grant,  had  by  an  impetuous 
charge  overthrown  the  rear-guard  of  the 
French  cavalry  at  Morales ;  while  a  disabled 
lio"ht  dragoon  expatiated  upon  the  brilliant 
conduct  of  the  fighting  fourteenth  upon  all 
occasions.  There  an  old  pensioner,  who 
had  served  under  Picton  at  Vittoria,   Vic, 
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and  Toulouse,  enlarged  upon  the  undaunted 
courage  of  his  leader.  A  bugler  of  the  52nd 
recorded  the  triumphs  of  the  "  light  bobs  " 
at  Nivelle  and  Orthes ;  while  a  maimed 
warrior  of  the  18th  Hussars  related  how, 
under  Vivian,  the  wild  Irish  boys  had  charged 
so  successfully  General  Vial's  brigade,  that 
they  drove  them  through  the  village  of  Croix 
D'Aurade  before  the  fugitives  had  time  to 
destroy  a  most  important  work,  the  bridge 
over  the  Ers.  The  above,  and  other  records 
of  the  deeds  of  equally  brave  regiments,  so 
inflamed  our  men  with  ardour,  that  the 
arrival  of  the  route  from  the  Quartermaster- 
General  was  looked  forward  to  with  the 
greatest  anxiety. 

It  was  upon  a  fine  morning  in  early 
spring  that,  being  on  duty  as  orderly  officer, 
I  had  occasion  to  visit  the  guard-room  ;  and, 
although  it  Avas  as  yet  early  in  the  day,  a 
group  of  civilians  loitered  about  the  gates, 
desirous  of  waiting  the  arrival  of  the  post. 
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At  nine  o'clock,  the  trumpet-major  entered 
the  barrack-yard  with  the  regimental  letter- 
bag  over  his  shoulder,  and  a  careful  observer 
could  see  by  the  additional  swagger,  the 
burly  manner,  the  important  look,  the  know- 
ing shake  of  the  head,  that  the  gallant  Ser- 
jeant was  the  bearer  of  some  important  des- 
patch. "  A  letter  for  the  commanding 
officer,  from  the  Horse  Guards,"  said  he, 
saluting  the  adjutant,  with  whom  I  was  in 
conversation ;  "  and  one  for  you.  Lieute- 
nant Hamilton,"  he  continued,  placing  it  in 
my  hands. 

The  appearance  of  the  lieutenant-colonel 
and  other  officers,  who  now  congregated  in 
small  coteries,  had  so  absorbed  my  atten- 
tion that  I  placed  the  letter,  franked  by  an 
unknown  hand,  in  my  sabretache,  where  it 
remained  for  some  hours  unheeded  and  un- 
opened. "  Sound  for  orders,"  said  the 
adjutant  to  the  trumpeter  on  guard,  after 
receiving  a  communication  from  his  com- 
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manding  officer.  In  a  few  moments,  the 
orderly  Serjeants  were  seen  flocking  to  the 
adjutant's  office  with  their  books  in  their 
hands,  and  in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  we  found  a  foot  parade  ordered  for 
half-past  three,  and  that  the  regiment  was 
to  parade  in  complete  marching  order  the 
following  morning  at  half-past  six  o'clock. 

This  decided  the  question,  for  a  rumour 
had  reached  us  that  Napoleon's  overtures 
of  peace  to  England  might,  with  a  view  of 
averting  another  continental  war,  have  been 
acceded  to;  but  our  government  deigned 
no  reply,  being  determined  to  maintain  the 
treaty  of  Paris.  Orders  were  then  imme- 
diately given  that  the  baggage  should  be 
packed  over  night,  that  it  might  be  ofl" 
by  five  o'clock  in  the  morning ;  a  serjeant 
and  one  man  were  sent  on  to  take  up 
the  quarters;  an  orderly  was  despatched 
to  the  major  commanding  the  troops  at  out 
quarters   at    Northampton ;  waggons  were 
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put  under  requisition;  the  mess  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  King's  head  Inn,  as  the  plate 
was  to  be  sent  to  the  depot',  the  men  and 
horses  unfit  for  foreign  service  had  been 
told  off;  arrangements  had  been  made  to 
remove  the  siclv,  and  to  convey  the  married 
women,  and  children,  as  tlie  entire  regi- 
ment was  to  march  in  the  morning — the 
service  troops  to  Dover,  and  those  of  the 
depot  to  Maidstone. 

The  early  part  of  the  day  had  been  so 
full  of  bustle  and  excitement  that  it  was 
not  until  after  I  had  inspected  the  men's 
dinners  that  I  recollected  my  letter  of  tlie 
morning ;  upon  opening  it,  I  found  it  was 
from  an  intimate  friend  of  my  father's,  a 
general  officer,  about  to  proceed  to  Bel- 
gium to  command  a  brigade  of  guards, 
and  who  offered  to  take  me  on  his  personal 
staff  as  extra  aide-de-camp.  The  Duke  of 
York  had  sanctioned  the  appointment,  and 
it  only  remained  for  me  to  send  in  a  proper 
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application  to  my  own  commanding  officer, 
and  to  join  my  general  at  Enghein  near 
Brussels.  I  had  formed  so  many  friend- 
ships, and  had  passed  so  happy  a  time 
since  I  had  joined  my  regiment,  that  I  was 
very  loath  to  give  it  up,  even  for  the  ad- 
vantages and  comforts  of  the  staff;  and 
while  ujDon  one  side  an  esprit  de  corps  was 
fighting  against  my  personal  ambition,  and 
I  was  hesitating  what  to  do,  the  Gazette 
attracted  my  attention,  and  I  read  the 
followino-  announcement : — "  Ensim  Lord 
Heythrop,  Plrst  Foot  Guards,  to  be  A.D.C 

to  Major-General  M "     This  was    the 

name  of  tlie  very  officer  to  whose  staff  I 
had  been  nominated. 

Whilst  ruminating  over  the  extraordinary 
destiny  that  seemed  likely  again  to  unite 
me  with  my  old  Donnington  and  south  of 
France  friend,  Horace  Beaufort  entered  the 
room  with  a  most  elonrated  and  lui»:ubrious 
countenance.  "  Only  fancy,"  he  said;  "  after 
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all,  I  remain  with  the  depot;  I  believe 
Arlington,  who  has  now  been  six  months 
absent  on  sick  leave,  in  consequence  of  his 
old  Pyrenees  wound,  has  recovered  his 
health  entirely  to  spite  me;  is  it  not  pro- 
voking to  be  cooped  up  in  Maidstone  bar- 
racks, instead  of  taking  the  field  in  the 
Netherlands?"  "  What  will  you  say,"  I  re- 
sponded, if  I  gQt  you  out  of  the  difficulty?" 
"It's  no  joking  aifair,"  replied  Horace;  "I 
am  already  in  orders."  "  Look  here,"  I 
triumphantly  said ;  "  if  I  go  upon  the  staff, 
you  will  be  next  for  foreign  service." 

Then,  handing  my  aspiring  friend  the 
letter  I  had  received,  I  watched  his  face 
while  he  read  it;  his  whole  countenance 
beamed  with  delight.  "  If,"  he  said — "  if 
you  go  upon  the  staff ;  why,  my  good  fel- 
low, you  would  not  hesitate  for  a  moment ; 
such  a  general,  and  so  distinguished  a  corps 
as  the  Guards."  "  One  word  for  me  and 
two  for  yourself,"  I  remarked;  and  before  I 
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liad  time  to  relieve  my  coinpaiuon  from  his 
suspense,  the  orderly  tapped  at  my  door  and 
informed  me  the  colonel  wished  to  see  me 
immediately.  There  is  something  peculiarly 
awful  to  a  young  subaltern  to  be  sunmioned 
into  the  presence  of  his  commanding  officer, 
even  when  his  conscience  does  not  accuse 
him  of  any  dereliction  of  duty.  The  thought 
of  whether  I  had  omitted  any  duty  during 
the  day  occupied  my  mind  until  I  entered 
Colonel  Grafton's  room.  "  I  have  sent  for 
you,"  said  he,  "  to  say  that  I  have  received 
a  letter  from  your  father,  asking  me  whether 
I  have  any  objection  to  your  accepting  a 
"  staff  appointment." 

Upon  a  general  principle,  I  do  not  approve 
of  officers  quitting  their  regiments  and 
throwing  their  duties  upon  others ;  but  I  am 
willing  to  make  an  exception,  first,  because 
it  will  remove  a  cause  of  sad  disappointment 
to  Cornet  Beaufort,  who,  until  to-day,  was 
down  for  service  ;    and   secondly,    because 
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your  conduct  since  you  have  joined  has  been 
all  that  I  could  wish.  As  no  time  is  to  be 
lost,  after  you  are  relieved  at  guard -mount- 
ing your  leave  will  be  granted ;  forward  your 
application  through  the  adjutant,  and  to- 
morrow }ou  may  proceed  to  London  to  make 
the  necessary  preparations  for  joining  Gen- 
eral M without  delay."     I  thanked  the 

lieutenant-colonel,  and  hastened  back  to  my 
room,  where  1  found  Beaufort  in  a  state  of 
the  deepest  anxiety.  "  It's  all  right,"  I  ex- 
claimed, "  you  will  be  in  after  orders  for  the 
service  troops."  Horace  thanked  me,  and 
ran  off  to  the  orderly-room  to  hear  my  good 
intelligence   confirmed. 

The  parade  took  place  at  the  appointed 
hour,  and  after  marching  past  we  formed 
square;  the  prisoners — and  I  am  happy  to 
say  there  were  but  few,  and  all  for  venial 
offences — were  brought  from  the  guard- 
room ;  and,  after  a  speech  from  the  colonel, 
who  expressed  his  satisfaction  at  the  general 
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state  of  discipline  of  the  regiment,  he  turned 
to  the  delinquents  and  said,  that  through 
the  interference  of  their  respective  captains 
he  had  been  induced  to  pardon  them,  and 
trusted  that  all,  whether  abroad  or  at  home, 
would  exert  themselves  to  maintain  the 
honour  of  one  of  the  finest  corps  in  his 
^Majesty's  service.  We  were  then  re-formed 
into  line,  and  marched  oif. 

The  remainder  of  the  day  was  devoted  to 
duty  and  business,  and  at  five  o'clock  upon 
the  following  morning  the  reveille  was  heard 
issuing  from  the  trumpets  in  the  barrack- 
yard,  and  shortly  afterwards  the  men  were 
at  stables;  at  six,  they  partook  of  a  hasty 
breakfast,  and  "  boot  and  saddle"  havinof 
been  sounded,  at  half-past  six  the  regiment 
turned  out.  Each  troop  was  then  told  off 
and  marched  into  column,  the  dejjdt  in  rear 
of  the  service  troops  ;  the  ranks  were  then 
opened  and  inspected  by  the  commanding 
officer,  who  at  the  conclusion  of  it  gave  the 
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order,  "  Move  out  tlie  advance  guard;  by 
files  right ;  march  ! "  The  band,  reduced  to 
eight  trumpets  and  the  trumpet-major,  now 
struck  up  an  appropriate  air,  and  amidst  the 
most  fervent  and  heartiest  good  wishes  of  the 
inhabitants  of  Coventry  the  gallant  — th  left 
that  ancient  city. 

I  accompanied  the  regiment  a  mile  on  its 
route,  and  then  took  a  hasty  leave  of  my 
colonel  and  brother  officers,  beins^  obliofed  to 
return  to  the  barracks  to  see  my  heavy  bag- 
gage sent  by  the  waggon,  and  be  ready  for 
the  Birmingham  coach,  which  was  to  pass 
through  the  town  a  little  before  eight 
o'clock.  As  I  rode  into  the  yard,  the  deso- 
lation that  presented  itself  baffles  all  descrip- 
tion. A  few  hours  before,  all  had  been  spirit- 
stirring  life  and  animation — now  all  was 
gloom  and  dreariness ;  the  gates  had  been 
closed,  and  there  was  not  a  living  being  to 
be  seen,  with  the  exception  of  the  barrack- 
master  and  Serjeant,  who  with  the  regimental 
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quarter-master,  were  looking  over  the  inven- 
tory and  niarking  down  the  damages  done 
to  the  buildings. 

The  parade,  Avhich  had  hitherto  been  the 
very  pattern  of  neatness,  was  strewed  with 
straw  and  hay  from,  the  baggage- waggons ; 
the  stables  and  rooms  were  untenanted  ;  the 
canteen   was   shut  up;  the   officers'   house, 
divested  of  all  furniture,  save  the  homely 
wooden  chairs,  tables,  and  iron  coal-scuttles 
of  the  Ordnance;  the  mess-room,  that  former 
scene  of  ndrth  and  festivity,  was  stripped  of 
its  warm  curtains,  its  handsome  carpet  and 
rugs,    its   finely-polished    mahogany    tables 
and    sideboards,   its   well  stuffed    horsehair 
chairs  and  sofas,  its  ample  bookcases,  and 
its  gaudy   screen,   covered   with  the   most 
celebrated  sporting  subjects  of  the  day;  the 
walls,  so  lately  decorated  with  portraits  and 
prints  of  military  characters,  now  disclosed 
their  party-coloured  distempered  sides,  per- 
forated with  nail  and  peg   holes,  through 
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which  the  powdered  cement  was  making  its 
way. 

John  Ready  having  informed  me  that  all 
was  prepared,  I  despatched  him  and  my  bat- 
man with  my  horses  to  London,  and  leaving 
my  personal  baggage  at  the  King's  Head, 
strolled  to  the  regimental  hospital.  One 
poor  fellow  belonging  to  the  troop  to  which 
I  had  been  attached,  was  left  behind,  too  ill 
to  undertake  the  march ;  a  comrade,  re- 
ported unfit  for  duty,  remained  with  him. 
It  was  a  sad,  melancholy  duty  to  visit  him  ; 
for,  although  a  medical  man  belonging  to  the 
city  had  been  engaged  to  attend  him,  there 
was  a  gloom  produced  over  the  sufferer's 
mind  at  being  left  almost  alone.  When  I 
saw  the  brave  fellow,  one  of  the  smartest 
men  in  the  regiment,  tears  came  into  his 
eyes  as  he  thanked  me  for  what  he  called  my 
condescension.  I  tried  in  vain  to  cheer 
him ;  h'i  had  been  with  the  regiment  in  the 
Peninsula,  and  could  not  bear  to  be  left  at 
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home  ;  his  brother  had  taken  leave  of  him 
in  the  morning,  full  of  hope  and  life.  But 
how  inscrutable  are  the  ways  of  Providence ! 
the  brother  was  killed  in  the  first  charge  of 
the  regiment  at  Waterloo ;  while  the  sick 
man,  having  sufficiently  recovered  to  join 
his  corps  a  few  days  before  that  memorable 
battle,  was  promoted  on  the  field  for  his 
gallant  conduct ;  and  the  ex-serjeant,  still 
an  evergreen,  may  be  seen  annually  acting 
as  adjutant  to  a  crack  hussar  regiment  of 
yeomanry,  whose  splendid  uniforms  entirely 
eclipse  the  regular  service.  The  coach  had 
now  driven  up  to  the  King's  Head,  and 
booking  an  outside  place,  I  was  shortly 
bowling  along  on  the  best  of  all  country 
roads,  the  Holyhead  and  London. 
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CHAPTER   V. 

"A  chase  of  idle  hopes  and  fears." — Byeon 

A  dinner  at  Limmer'e — The  old  10th,  or  "  Elegant  Ex- 
tracts"— Drury  •  Lane — Byron — Kean — Introduction  to 
the  Green  Room — An  Adventure  at  Rarasgate — Embark 
for  Ostend. 

The  Regulator  was,  for  those  days,  a 
well-appointed  concern,  and  did  the  entire 
journey  of  one  hundred  and  nine  miles  in 
fifteen  hours,  as  its  final  destination  was  the 
Swan-with-Two-Necks,  (or,  more  correctly 
speaking,  "  nicks,"  from  the  custom  of  mark- 
ing the  bills  of  this  noble  specimen  of 
water-fowl),    in    Lad-lane.       On    reaching 

G  2 


124  TERCY    HAMILTON. 

Barnet,  I  ordered  out  a  chaise  and  pair, 
and,  before  I  liad  time  to  pay  the  coachman, 
the  active  ostler  of  the  Green  Man  had 
transferred  my  portmanteau,  writing  and 
dressing  cases,  into  as  neat  and  as  admirably- 
horsed  an  equipage  as  I  ever  had  the  good 
fortune  to  travel  bj'.  "  Limmer's  Hotel, 
Conduit-street ;  pay  you,"  said  the  man, 
holding  up  five  fingers  to  the  postboy,  which, 
by  a  sort  of  freemasonry,  implied  that  I  was 
good  for  at  least  five  shillings,  if  well  driven  ; 
and  certainly  the  hint  was  taken,  for  off  we 
started  at  a  good,  steady  trot,  and  varying 
our  pace  according  to  the  state  and  level  of 
the  road,  passed  St.  George's  church  just 
as  the  clock  chimed  the  quarter  after  six, 
and  only  a  few  minutes  beyond  the  hour 
from  the  time  we  left  Barnet.  No  sooner 
had  we  drawn  up  at  this  far-famed  hotel  of 
olden  times,  the  record  of  which  would  fur- 
nish many  an  interesting  anecdote  of  life, 
ay,  even  of  death — than  I  was  most  warmly 
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welcomed  by  that  celebrated  character,  Mr. 
Collin,  immortalized  in  song  by  a  genuine 
descendant,  in  birth,  wit,  and  talent  of  that 
brilliant  genius — Sheridan. 

The  couplet  runs  as  follows: — 

"  My  name  is  John  Collin,  head  waiter  at  Limmer's, 
At  the  corner  of  Conduit  Street,  Hanover  Square  ; 
My  chief  occupation  is  tilling  up  brimmers, 
To  solace  young  gentlemen  laden  with  care." 

"  Our  house  is  almost  full,  sir,"  said  this 
waiter  of  waiters.  "  Chambermaid,  prepare 
Xo.  13.  Joe,  take  the  portmanteau  and 
cases  into  Captain  Hamilton's  room.  ( Jolm 
always  gave  brevet  rank.)  Got  any  book 
for  the  Derby,  sir?  Perhaps  you'd  like  a 
glass  of  sherry,  or  Sir  Godfrey's  mixture, 
after  your  journey?  I've  taken  the  odds  to 
ten  pounds  tliat  Whisker  wins  the  Derby, 
and  Minuet  the  Oaks  ;  but  I  can't  afford  to 
stand  it  all,  so  I  must  edge."  I  readily 
agreed  to  relieve  the  cautious  better  of  half 
his  responsibility,  by  which  act  I  eventually 
pocketed  more  than  a  hundred  pounds. 
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John   entered    the  bet  and    proceeded  ; 
"  There's  a  party  of  the  old   10th  going  to 
dine  together  at  half  past  six:  you  probably 
know  Captain  W— ."  "What,  George  W—! 
not  to  know  him,  argues  oneself  unknown. '^ 
I  met  him  in  the  south  of  France;  and,  how- 
ever dandified  he  may  be  deemed  in  Bond- 
street,  a  smarter  cavalry  officer  never  drew 
sabre."      "  That's  what  I  say,"  responded 
Mr.  ColUn  ;  "  and,  however  much  it  may  be 
the  fashion  to  decry  the   Prince  of  Wales's 
own  Hussars,  a  finer,  braver,  or  more  dash- 
ing set  of  officers  never  existed."     "  Present 
company,  and  those  of  the  corps  I  serve  in, 
always  excepted,"   I  rejoined.      "  Look  at 
Major  HoAvard,    the  Fitzclarence's,  Arthur 
Hill,    Edward    Fitzgerald,    the   Marquis  of 
Worcester,  Charles  Wyndham,  Horace  Sey- 
mour, Henry  Somerset,  and  Augustus  Ber- 
keley," continued  John,  animated   with  the 
subject.       "  That  was     a    cruel  hit  in  the 
newspapers   last   November,    '  Fashionable 
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Arrivals  at  Limmer's  Hotel :  four-and- 
twenty  officers  late  of  the  10th  or  Prince 
of  Wales'  own  royal  regiment  of  Light 
Dragoons.' " 

This  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  a  remarkably  good-humoured- 
looking  young  man  of  about  five-and-twenty, 
whose  raven-coloured  curly  hair  showed  off 
to  great  advantage  a  countenance  beaming 
with  spirit  and  animation.  "  Dinner  on 
table  punctually  at  the  half  hour,"  said  the 
new  comer  ;  "let's  have  a  bottle  of  sherry 
and  one  of  the  old  Madeira,  and — "  then 
catching  a  glimpse  of  me,  whom  he  imme- 
diately recognised  as  an  old  Peninsular  ac- 
quaintance, he  held  out  his  hand,  and 
shaking  mine  warmly,  exclaimed,  "  Why, 
yes  it  is  ;  why,  no  it  ain't ;  what !  Percy 
Hamilton  of  the  — th,  I  am  delighted  to  -see 
you  ;  some  of  '  ours '  as  was  are  going  to 
dine  here  to-day ;  what  say  you  to  joining 
us?  we  dine  in  a  few  minutes  to  go  to  the 
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'  Lane,'  where  we've  got  a  couple  of  private 
boxes.  John,  lay  an  extra  plate,"  I 
thanked  the  joyous  e.r-hussar,  and  ran  off 
to  my  dresshig-room  to  tidy  myself  for 
dinner.  "  Don't  be  long,"  he  shouted, 
shaking  his  black  poodle  head,  "  or  the  soup 
will  be  spoiled." 

As  the  refjiment  to  which  I  belon^^ed  had 
always  been  upon  the  best  terms  with  the 
10th,  and  as  I  felt  that  what  were  styled 
the  "  elegant  extracts "  had  been  most 
capriciously  treated  by  their  royal  colonel, 
I  was  delighted  to  avail  myself  of  this  op- 
portunity of  cementing  a  friendship  with 
those,  who,  although  dispersed  among  other 
regiments,  were  certain  to  reflect  honour 
upon  the  uniform  they  wore,  and  who,  to 
judge  of  their  past  military  exploits,  were 
calculated,  when  called  upon,  to  prove  them- 
selves gallant,  daring  soldiers. 

After  concluding  a  hasty  toilet,  I  entered 
the  coffee-room,  Avhere  the  party  were  assem- 
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bled.  I  was  cordially  greeted  by  those  to 
whom  I  had  been  previously  acquainted,  and 
was  introduced  to  the  rest.  John  Colliu 
now  made  his  appearance,  followed  by  his 
attendants,  and  deposited  upon  the  table 
tv7o  tureens  of  soup  and  a  dish  of  fish. 
"George,  take  the  chair,"  exclaimed  sundry 
voices.  "  By  all  means,"  he  responded  ; 
"  and  perhaps,  Percy,  you'll  act  as  vice." 
To  this  I  readily  assented,  and  we  set  to 
work  to  do  justice  to  a  real  good  Englisli 
dinner,  principally  consisting  of  our  national 
condiments,  rump-steaks,  Irish  stew,  and 
marrow  bones.  A  few  magnums  of  the 
finest  old  beeswing  port  gave  a  zest  to  the 
meal ;  and,  as  we  were  all  anxious  to  see 
Kean  in  "  Town  and  Country,"  it  was  agreed 
neni.  con.  that  the  motion  of  the  president 
should  be  adopted,  namely,  that  "  the  house 
do  now  adjourn,  and  meet  again,  after  the 
theatre,  at  the  Piazza  coffee-house  for  the 
despatch  of  business."     "I   can  give  you  a 
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lift,  Percy,"  said  the  gallant  and  noble  Mar- 
quis of ,  as  his   carriage  drove  up  to 

the  door  ;  "  plenty  of  room  for  you  too, 
Henr}^,  as  bodkin,"  he  continued.  "  Not 
the  hare  bodkin  that  Shakspeare  talks 
about,"  shouted  George  AV — ,  as  a  somewhat 
stout  youth  took  the  centre  seat.  "  King's 
entrance,  Drury  Lane,"  said  the  owner  of 
the  well-appointed  chariot.  "  King's 
entrance,  Drury  Lane,"  echoed  the  footman ; 
and  away  we  rattled  as  fast  as  a  pair  of  the 
finest  steppers  in  London  could  take  us. 

As  we  entered  the  small  passage  room 
that  leads  to  the  private  boxes  I  heard  a 
voice  that  sounded  familiar  to  m}^  ears 
calling  to  the  box-keeper  ;  I  turned  round, 
and  recognised  in  the  speaker,  althougli 
muffled  up  and  enveloped  in  a  large  cloak, 
my  old  acquaintance  Byron.  He  gave  me 
a  hasty  bend  of  the  head,  but  made  no 
attempt  to  speak  to  me  ;  as  the  crowd  was 
great,  I,  in  a  second  lost  sight  of  the  noble 
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bard,  who  in  my  own  mind,  I  immediately 
set  down  as  a  most  capricious  being.  Notwith- 
standing my  amour  propre  had  been  greatly 
wounded  by  the  slight  offered  me,  no  sooner 
had  I  taken  my  seat  than  my  whole  feelings 
were  absorbed  with  the  play,  which,  although 
it  did  not  give  scope  for  a  full  display  of 
Kean's  mighty  powers,  was  a  most  striking 
performance.  The  drop  curtain  fell  upon 
the  second  act,  and  at  that  time  the  box- 
keeper  brought  me  a  note  written  in  pencil; 
it  contained  these  few  words,  "  The  bearer 
will  bring  you  to  my  '  den : '  till  we  meet, 
breathe  not  the  name  of  -S." 

What  the  mystery  was,  I  was  quite  at  a 
loss  to  solve;  but,  taking  leave  of  my  friends, 
who  began  to  indulge  in  raillery  at  my  sup- 
posed bonne  fortune,  I  followed  my  guide  to 
the  entrance  of  one  of  those  snug  little  private 
boxes  close  to  the  orchestra,  and,  upon  entering 
it  was  most  cordially  greeted  by  Byron,  then 
a  member   of  the   committee.     "  1  have  a 
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thousand  apologies  to  offer  for  the  '  cut 
direct'  which  I  was  obhged  to  give  you ;  the 
fact  is,  I  am  here  incog.  Lord  Went  worth 
died  last  week,  and  I  ought  to  be  at  home  in 
'sullen  black  and  sackcloth  :'  'father-in-law 
Sir  Jacob'  would  be  shocked  if  he  heard  that 
I  did  not  stay  at  home  for  Bell's,  I  mean 
Lady  Birron's  (so  he  pronounced  it)  uncle. 
You  know  that  I  am  '  Benedick,  the  married 
man.'  But  take  a  front  seat,  and  listen  to 
the  impassioned  Reuben  and  the  gentle 
Rosalie  ;  I  must  remain  in  my  nook,  or 
to-morrow  we  shall  read,  in  the  morning 
papers,  of  '  heartless  conduct  and  atrocious 
outrage  upon  decency.'  " 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  third  act,  I  rose 
to  take  my  leave,  but  was  prevented  by  my 
companion,  who  pressed  me  to  remain.  At 
this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  a  man  of 
middle  stature  and  most  gentlemanlike  bear- 
ing entered.  "Ah !  Douglas,  I  am  delighted  to 
see  you.     Mr.  Hamilton,   Mr.  Douglas  Kin- 
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naird.  Mr.  Sneer,  my  dear  ;  my  dear,  Mr. 
Sneer :  as  the  man  says  in  the  farce.  Now 
after  this  formal  introduction  make  your- 
selves at  home."  "  Glorious  house  to-night,'' 
said  the  new  comer,  the  most  sanguine  of  the 
committee  men.  "  What  will  Whitbread 
say  ?  he  and  Cavendish  Bradshaw  were 
quite  in  despair  at  looking  over  the  re- 
ceipts of  the  off-nights."  ''  My  young  friend 
would  like  to  go  into  the  green-room,"  said 
Byron ;  "  and,  as  we  gave  out  a  particular 
order  that  no  strangers  should  be  admitted, 
perhaps  you  will  take  him  round."  "  What 
make  a  law  maker  a  law  breaker ! "  re- 
sponded the  other  ;  "  but,  if  Mr.  Hamilton 
wishes  to  go,  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in 
escorting  him." 

Delighted  at  the  idea,  I  availed  myself  of 
the  offer  ;  and,  having  passed  through  one  or 
two  narrow  passages,  we  entered  that  room, 
an  introduction  to  which  for  years  it  had 
been  the  height  of  my  ambition   to  attain. 
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Dowton,  Munclen,  Oxberry,  Rae,  Wallack, 
Mesdames  Glover,  Horn,  and  Harlowe  were 
all  assembled  there,  laughing  at  some  story 
that  had  been  related  by  the  jo3^ous-hearted 
and  mirthful  Elliston ;  but  no  sooner  did  we 
enter  than  the  greatest  reserve  came  over  the 
hitherto  merry  coterie.  "  Ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen for  the  first  scene,"  said  the  call-boy, 
and,  all  required,  rose  to  go  upon  the  stage; 
this  movement  was  a  considerable  relief  to 
me,  for,  although  by  nature  I  was  neither  shy 
nor  diffident,  I  could  scarcely  muster  up 
sufficient  courage  to  face  this  theatrical 
phalanx. 

After  an  introduction  to  Elliston,  who  en- 
tirely put  me  at  my  ease  by  his  open  bearing 
and  flow  of  conversation,  I  was  delighted  to 
return  to  the  box  to  witness  the  rest  of  the 
performance,  but  not  before  I  had  been  called 
upon  to  pay  my  footing  to  some  half  dozen 
carpenters  and  scene  shifters,  who  waylaid 
me  at  every  turn.    At  the  end  of  the  play,  I 
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took  leave  of  the  "  Childe,"  and  returned  to 
the  box  I  had  previously  occupied,  where  I 
was,  as  it  is  usually  termed,  "  roasted,"  or 
rather  "  flayed"  alive,  for  my  visit  behind 
the  scenes;  the  keen  eye  of  George  W- — 
having  discovered  me  as  I  flitted  behind  the 
"  wings"  toward  the  green-room. 

The  following  morning,  I  waited  upon 
the  commander-in-chief,  and  then  devoted 
my  day  to  preparations  for  joining  the  bri- 
gade I  was  attached  to,  at  Enghein,  near 
Brussels.  Upon  calling  at  Greenwood  and 
Cox's,  I  found  a  letter  from  my  General, 
informing  me  that  my  leave  would  not  ex- 
pire until  the  Friday  in  the  following  week, 
and,  that  if  I  left  London  on  the  Monday,  I 
could  take  charge  of  some  uniforms  that 
were  to  be  forwarded  to  him.  This  ar- 
rangement gave  me  four  clear  days  in 
town,  and  my  first  thought  was  to  ascertain 
some  intelligence  of  the  Wilmots;  but  as  my 
trusty  "help,"  John  Ready,  had  not  arrived 
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with  tlie  horses,  I  scarcely  knew  how  to  set 
about  my  inquhnes.  While  bending  my 
steps  towards  Wigmore  Street,  to  glean  all 
the  information  I  could  from  the  garrulous 
landlady  where  the  Wilmots  had  formerly 
lodged,  I  accidentally  walked  into  Stulz 
and  Housely's  shop  in  Clifford  Street  ;  and 
the  first  person  I  met  was  my  old  acquaint- 
ance and  supposed  former  rival.  Colonel 
Stafford.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  warmtli 
of  his  manner,  and  he  proceeded  to  inform 
me  that  the  doctor  and  his  daughter  were 
expected  in  town  upon  the  following  Satur- 
day from  Ramsgate,  where  they  had  been 
passing  a  few  weeks  for  the  recovery  of  his 
health. 

I  was  now  in  a  state  of  transport,  at  the 
hopes  of  again  seeing  Mary  Wilmot,  for  her 
remembrance  haunted  me  everywhere,  and 
I  indulo;ed  in  all  that  romantic  feelin2; 
which  has  been  so  poetically  described  by 
the  bard  of  Erin  as  "  young  love's  dream." 
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"  What,  my  young  soldier!  "  said  a  voice, 
as  I  crossed  Bond  Street,  then  the  fashion- 
able lounge,  to  go  home  to  Limmer's ; 
"  you  surely  don't  mean  to  cut  the  Dean  of 
Patcham."  "Mr.  Cannon,"  I  exclaimed, 
"  I  am  delighted  to  see  you  ;  I  only  arrived 
last  evening  from  Coventry,  and  am  off  in  a 
few  days  to  join  the  army  abroad."  "  Co- 
ventry," responded  my  old  acquaintance ; 
"  why  don't  you  give  me  an  historical  ac- 
count of  it?  You  recollect  how  you  en- 
liofhtened  the  Donnino;ton  dominie  with 
your  road-book  description  of  Jack  of  Ncav- 
bury.  Peeping  Tom,  the  inquisitive  tailor, 
and  the  Lady  Godiva  upon  a  real  horse,  as 
the  Covent  Garden  play-bills  call  it,  would 
furnish  some  curious  matter ;  but  I'll  save 
you  brushing  up  your  classic  lore,  and  will 
give  you  an  epigram  a  friend  of  mine  made 
upon  the  Prince  Pvegent  and  this  ancient 
city,  the  inhabitants  of  which  were  very 
backward  in  coming  forward  to  address  the 
great  man  upon  his  late  escape  — 
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'  Cities  ami  towns  t'  address  the  priuce  agree 
On  his  escape — why  silent,  Coventry? 
No  duteous  words  from  thee  ;  no  tribute  paid 
To  the  great  patron  of  tlie  ribbon  trade  : 
Wiio,  to  thy  gracious  walls  for  special  ends, 
Has  sent  so  many  of  his  dearest  friends.' 


"  But  what  are  you  up  to  this  evening  ?  " 
he  continued.  "  I  am  quite  free,"  I  re- 
sponded, "  and  will  place  myself  under  your 
orders."  "  The  O'Neil  plays  in  '  The  Stran- 
ger' to-night,''  said  the  dean ;  "  and,  although 
1  hate  the  German  rubbish,  with  its  '  all's 
well  that  ends  well'  moral,  we  had  better  go 
there."  "  I  shall  be  delighted,"  I  rejoined. 
"  I  am  haj^joy  to  find  that,  like  your  friend 
Byron,  you  do  not  intend  to  remain  un- 
o'?2^a^'d,"  continued  Cannon.  "  I  heard  of 
you  last  night  in  the  noble  lion's  den,  and  I 
have  taken  the  liberty  of  borrowing  his 
joke ;  and,  upon  the  principle  of  '  exchange 
no  robbery,'  he  may  have  one  of  mine  in  re- 
turn." In  this  strain  my  companion  con- 
tinued until  I  reminded  him  that  it  was 
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time  to  dress  for  dinner  ;  we  then  parted  to 
meet  again  at  the  Piazza  Coffee-house,  where, 
after  a  most  agreeable  repast,  we  strolled 
into  Covent  Garden  at  half-price,  to  witness 
the  sorrows  and  harrowed  feelings  of  the 
Hallers  admirably  pourtrayed  by  John 
Kemble,  and  the  gem  of  the  emerald  isle — 
the  impassioned  O'Neil. 

Our  visit  to  Covent  Garden  led  to  an 
arrano-ement  for  the  followino;  eveninsr  to 
see  Kean  in  one  of  his  best  characters, 
Richard  the  Second ;  and  it  was  agreed  that 
after  the  performance  I  should  be  introduced 
to  the  truly  eminent  tragedian  by  his  faith- 
ful friend  and  ally.  Cannon,  and  wind  up 
the  night  with  a  supper,  at  a  well-known 
theatrical  tavern  in  Drury-lane,  at  that  time 
supported  by  Kean  and  his  professional 
friends.  I  pass  over  the  intermediate  hours, 
and  bring  my  readers  to  the  moment  when, 
after  having  listened  to  the  "  wholesome 
counsel "  of  Pope  in  "  Old  John  of  Gaunt, 


140  *        PERCY    HAMILTON. 

time-honoured  Lancaster,"  witnessed  the 
gallant  bearing  of  Elliston  in  "  Harry  of 
Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby,"  mourned 
over  the  "  true  love  tears  "  of  Mrs.  Bartley 
in  the  ill-fated  Isabel,  daughter  of  Charles 
the  Sixth  of  France,  and  bewailed  the  griefs 
of  the  unkinged  Richard,  Cannon  proposed 
to  take  me  to  Kean's  dressing-room.  "  We 
must  go  round  by  the  stage-door,"  said  he ; 
"  and  as  the  Cerberus  knows  me,  I  have  no 
doubt  a  small  douceur  will  prove  a  pass  to 
you."  And  true  enough  it  did;  for  slipping 
a  crown  piece  into  the  door-keeper's  hand, 
he  called  for  Mr.  Kean's  "  dresser,"  who, 
immediately  conducted  us  to  his  attiring- 
room.  Here  we  found  "  Richard  of  Bor- 
deaux "  divested  of  his  state  and  regal  habi- 
liments, and  enveloped  in  a  morning  wrapper, 
enjoying  a  tumbler  of  mulled  claret. 

Let  me  pause;  for,  although  I  have  ven- 
tured to  obtrude  thus  far  upon  his  privacy, 
I    do   not   feel  justified   in  revealing  (thea- 
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trical)  state  secrets.  Suffice  it  to  say,  mirth 
and  good-humour  prevailed,  and,  after  a 
brief  period,  we  adjourned  to  the  tavern, 
where,  joined  by  some  congenial  spirits  in 
and  out  of  the  theatrical  profession,  we  kept 
up  our  revels  until  a  late,  or  rather  early 
hour  of  the  morning.  During  this  period, 
Kean,  unfettered  by  what  he  abhorred,  the 
trammels  of  fashionable  society,  gave  loose 
to  his  natural  disposition,  recounted  anec- 
dotes of  his  early  life,  denounced  the  syco- 
phants who  now  courted  the  man  they  had 
attempted  to  trample  upon,  extolled  those 
friends  who  through  evil  and  good  report 
had  clung  to  him,  occasionally  bursting 
forth  in  quotations  of  praise  and  anathemas, 
or  charming  the  senses  by  the  exquisite 
pathos,  the  heart-stirring  energy,  the  sublime 
power  in  which  he  acted  and  sang  tlie 
"  Storm."  From  this  admirable  composition, 
he  would  turn  to  Dibdin's  balhids,  and 
warble  forth  "  the  Jolly  Young  Waterman," 
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or  "  Farewell,  my  well-trimmed  Wherry,"  in 
a  manner  that,  to  adapt  a  line  of  the  former 
ditty,  "  won  every  heart  and  delighted  each 
ear."  But  we  must  drop  the  curtain  upon 
orgies,  "  where  freedom  reigned  without  the 
least  alloy." 

The  hours  now  passed  rapidly  away,  and 
the  day  arrived  upon  which  the  Wilmots 
Avere  expected  in  London.  I  had  previously 
made  an  appointment  with  Colonel  Stafford 
to  visit  some  exhibitions,  in  the  hopes  that 
he  might  propose  a  visit  to  his  and  my  old 
friends,  to  welcome  them  upon  their  arrival, 
especially  as  he  had  been  commissioned  to 
order  their  apartments  to  be  got  ready  in 
Wigraore-street.  The  train  I  had  laid  so 
far  succeeded  that  before  we  parted  the 
colonel  proposed  calling  to  leave  word,  that 
if  the  doctor  and  his  daughter  were  not  too 
much  fatigued  after  their  journey,  Mrs. 
Stafford  and  himself  would  be  delighted  if 
they  would  drink  tea  with  them  at   Ibbot- 
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son's  Hotel.     "  If  you  have  nothing  better 
to  do,"  he  continued,  "  we  shall  be  happy  to 
see  you  at  dinner  at  half-past  six."     To  this 
proposition    I    gladly   acceded,   and,    after 
making  a  most  elaborate  toilet,  drove  up  to 
the  hotel.     "No  tidings  of  our  friends  yet," 
said  my  host,  as  I  entered  the  room ;  "  allow 
me  to  introduce  you  to  Mrs.  Staiford ;  Mary 
Wilmot  has  often  talked  to  her  about  you 
and  Donnington."     I  made  a  suitable  reply, 
and  felt  the  colour  mounting  to  my  cheeks ; 
the  dinner  passed  off  very  well,  for  sake\'; 
sake  I  made  myself  as  agreeable  as  possible, 
dwelt  upon  topics  connected  with  the  rec- 
tory and  its  inhabitants,  mourned  over  the 
death  of  Aunt  Rachel,   and  left  but  little 
doubt  in  the  mind  of  Mrs.    Staiford  that  I 
was  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with   her 
friend.  Miss  Wilmot. 

The  small  French  clock  upon  the  mantel- 
piece struck  eight,  and,  from  that  moment  I 
was  in  the  greatest  suspense  and  anxiety; 
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half  an  hour  elapsed,  still  no  tidings  of  the 
expected  visitors;  at  nine  a  carriage  drove 
up  to  the  door,  and  hope  began  to  take  the 
place  of  despondency,  when  my  fondest 
wishes  were  again  doomed  to  meet  Avith 
disappointment  by  the  entrance  of  the  waiter 
with  a  note  that  had  just  been  left  with  Miss 
Stafford's  compliments.  After  lingering  on 
in  a  distracted  mood  for  nearlv  half  an  hour, 
I  took  my  leave,  and  walked  towards  Wig- 
more-street,  but  no  light  was  to  be  seen  in 
the  hall  or  apartments  engaged  by  my 
friends. 

Whilst  watching  the  door,  the  maid-of-all 
work  came  up  the  area-steps  to  secure  the 
lock,  and  I  took  advantage  of  her  well-timed 
presence  to  slip  half-a-crown  into  her  hand, 
and  make  enquiries  after  her  "  lodgers." 
"  The  doctor  has  writ  to  say  he  wont  be  up 
till  Monday  or  Tuesday.  My  missis  is  in 
such  a  state,  she  had  prepared  a  beautiful 
supper    which    will   be    spoilt."      "  Jane,'' 
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cried  a  voice  from  the  kitchen  staircase, 
'*  lock  up  the  area  and  the  house,  it's  getting 
on  for  ten." 

Upon  hearing  this,  I  made  the  best  of  my 
way  home,  desponding  and  sick  at  heart  with 
the  vexations  of  the  last  few  hours;  and  here 
I  must  explain  to  my  fair  readers,  who  may 
think  the  feeling  I  entertained  upon  this  day 
inconsistent  with  the  levity  I  had  evinced 
upon  many  other  occasions,  that  I  am  com- 
pelled by  the  circumstance  of  having  to 
bring  this  personal  memoir  within  a  narrow 
compass,  to  condense  as  far  as  lies  in  my 
power  all  that  does  not  partake  of  stirring 
incidents,  and  to  touch  lightly  upon  the 
romantic  devotedness  I  felt  for  my  beloved 
Mary.  "  But,"  as  Byron  writes,  "  this  is 
not  my  theme,  and  I  return  to  that  which  is 
immediate." 

The  morning  arrived  upon  which  I  was 
to  leave  London,  to  join  the  army  abroad, 
and,  after  passing  a  sleepless  night  arose  be- 
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fore  daybreak,  and  at  five  o'clock  found  my- 
self at  the  Golden  Cross,  Charing  Cross. 
As  I  was  uncertain  whether  I  should  em- 
bark at  Dover  or  Deal,  I  booked  my  place 
to  Canterbury,  from  whence  I  could  diverge 
to  either  of  these  ports,  and  to  which  town, 
I  had  requested  a  letter  might  be  addi^essed 
to  me  from  a  naval  friend  then  holding  a 
situation  in  the  Cinque  Ports,  informing  me 
of  the  hours  and  days  that  any  packet  or 
transport  would  sail  for  Ostend. 

Upon  driving  up  to  the  Kose  Inn,  Can- 
terbury, I  found  my  trusty  servant,  John 
Ready,  waiting  at  the  door  ;  my  horses  had 
arrived  safely,  and  he  was  the  bearer  of  two 
letters,  one  from  Horace  Beaufort,  telling 
me  that  the  regiment  had  that  morning 
marched  into  the  barracks,  and  that  early 
the  next  day  they  were  to  proceed  to  Rams- 
gate  to  embark  for  Ostend ;  it  concluded 
with  a  hope  that  I  would  join  my  brother 
officers  at  dinner  at   the   Fountain.     The 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  147 

other  letter  was  from  ray  naval  friend,  who 
strongly  recommended  me  to  the  same  port, 
as  Deal  and  Dover  were  inundated  with 
troops.  I  need  scarcely  inform  my  readers 
that  I  at  once  decided  upon  following  the 
advice  I  had  received  ;  but,  whether  I  was 
influenced  by  zeal  to  the  service,  or  by  a 
hope  of  again  meeting  my  inamorata,  must 
be  left  to  the  imagination  of  the  speculative. 
As  I  had  prepared  myself  with  an  order 
from  the  authorities  at  the  Horse  Guards  for 
a  passage  to  Ostend,  I  felt  no  inconvenience 
could  arise  by  changing  my  port  of  embark- 
ation. 

Having  secured  a  bed  at  the  Fountain,  I 
strolled  to  the  barracks,  where  I  was  most 
warmly  welcomed  by  my  brother  officers ; 
the  evening  passed  oif  agreeably,  and  at 
seven  o'clock  the  follomng  morning,  I  was 
riding  by  the  side  of  the  colonel  at  the  head 
of  the  regiment,  en  route  to  Ramsgate.  We 
halted  at  Minster  for  a  few  hours,  during 

h2 
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which  time,  I  decked  myself  out  in  my 
smartest  undress  staff-uniform,  and  at  two 
o'clock  we  marched  into  Ramsgate.  The 
day  was  clear,  bright,  and  glorious,  the  sun 
shone  proudly  in  its  fullest  splendour,  nnd 
a  great  concourse  of  people,  attracted  by 
the  sound  of  our  trumpets  playing  a  well- 
known  melody  of  those  days,  assembled 
near  the  pier,  where  the  fashionable  world 
of  this  popular  sea-bathing  place  had  al- 
ready congregated  to  listen  to  the  town 
subscription  band. 

The  regiment  having  halted  and  the  men 
dismounted,  their  saddles  and  accoutre- 
ments were  placed  in  their  blankets,  and 
conveyed  on  board  their  respective  trans^ 
ports  ;  the  horses  were  then  slung,  and  with 
some  difficulty  got  into  the  hold.  In  the 
meantime,  I  had  seen  the  agent,  a  lieutenant 
in  the  navy,  who,  upon  my  showing  an 
order  from  the  authorities  at  the  Horse 
Guards,  agreed  to  give  me  a  passage  in  the 
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Ocean,  one  of  the  vessels  appropriated  to 
convey  my  corps  abroad.  "  We  shall  drop 
down  with  the  ebb  in  one  hour  from  this 
time,"  said  the  captain.  Fortunately  for 
me,  the  agent  had  some  business  to  transact 
on  shore;  so,  making  an  appointment  to 
meet  him  on  the  pier  in  five-and-forty  mi- 
nutes, I  made  the  best  of  my  way  to  the 
post-office,  to  ascertain  the  address  of  the 
•doctor. 

"  It  is  the  last  of  a  row  of  villas  on  the 
road  to  St^  Lawrence,"  said  the  sorter  of 
letters  ;  "  any  one  will  show  you  Mrs.  At- 
kinson's house;  it  is  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  town."  Thanking  my  informant  for  his 
intelligence,  I  made  the  best  of  my  way  to 
the  point  to  which  I  had  been  directed,  and 
soon  found  myself  at  the  entrance  of  a  small 
suburban  dwelling.  "  Is  Doctor  Wilmot  at 
home  ?"  I  exclaimed,  to  a  tidy-looking  coun- 
try girl  who  opened  the  garden-gate,  and 
who  started  back  at  se-eing  so  smart  a  "  h'of- 
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iicer,"  as  she  termed  it,  curling  his  incipient 
moustache,  and  clattering  his  sword  and 
spurs  against  the  curbstone  that  separated 
the  shingled  footpath  from  the  main  road. 
"  The  Doctor  is  at  home,  but  very  bad  with 
the  gout,"  continued  the  Kentish  lass;  but 
if  you  will  give  me  your  name,  sir,  I  will 
take  it  in."  Before  this,  however,  could  be 
accomplished,  the  Avorthy  pastor,  who  had 
caught  a  view  of  me  from  his  window,  had 
sent  his  butler  (one  of  my  old  rectory 
friends)  to  beg  I  would  walk  in.  "  I  am 
delighted  to  see  you,  my  dear  Percy,"  sai  i 
my  venerable  friend,  extending  both  his 
hands,  and  welcoming  me  most  cordially. 
"  Mary  fancied  she  saw  you  march  by  the 
house  this  morning;  I  wonder  you  did  not 
meet  her  in  your  walk  here ;  slie  has  only 
been  gone  a  quarter  of  an  hoiw.  I  think 
she  said  the  town  band  was  to  play  upon 
the  pier." 

Can  any  one  picture  to  themselves  a  more 
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painful  situation  than  the  one  in  which  I  was 
placed  ?  To  take  an  abrupt  leave  of  my  old 
acquaintance  was  impossible  ;  the  thought 
of  missing  so  favourable  an  opportunity  of 
again  seeing  my  beloved  one  was  madness. 
•'  You  must  take  a  glass  of  wine  and  a  bis- 
cuit," said  my  host ;  and  then  he  commenced 
a  thousand  enquiries  about  my  past  life  and 
future  prospects,  unconscious  that  every 
moment  seemed  like  an  age  to  his  impatient 
listener.  At  last,  summoning  up  resolution, 
I  rose  to  take  my  leave.  "  Heaven  bless 
you,  my  brave  boy,"  said  the  Doctor ; 
may  you  be  spared  to  your  family  and 
iriends : "  then,  brushing  away  the  tears 
that  gushed  from  his  eyes,  he  continued, 
^'  Mary  will  be  quite  disappointed  at  not 
seeing  you;"  a  paroxysm  of  pain  put  an 
end  to  this  conversation,  and  I  quitted 
the  room;  but  another  trial  of  patience 
awaited  me,  for  my  old  rectory  friends,  the 
butler  and  housekeeper,  waylaid  me  in  the 
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passage  to  inundate  me  with  kind  wishes. 
"  I  have  put  a  few  nice  gingerln'ead  nuts  in 
a  paper  bag,"  said  Mrs.  Powell ;  "  you  will 
find  them  very  good.  Polly  Brown — you 
remember  her  at  Newbury — made  them. 
And  to  be  sure,  only  to  think  ]\Iaster  Percy 
gi'own  to  be  so  fine  an  officer ! " 

"  A  thousand  thanks,"  I  exclaimed,  "  but 
I  fear  I  must  be  off;  it  noAV  only  wants 
twenty  minutes  of  the  time  I  was  to  be  at 
the  pier."  So,  pressing  the  old  lady's  hand 
warmly,  I  placed  her  humble  offering  in  my 
sabretache,  and  slipping  half  a  guinea  into 
the  palm  of  the  butler,  I  ran  off  as  fast  as  I 
could,  and  in  my  haste  almost  fell  over  a 
superannuated-looking  gardener,  who  was 
weeding  a  gravel  walk  in  the  diminutive 
patch  of  ground  called  the  lawn,  and  nearly 
entangled  my  spur  in  the  neat  calico  dress 
of  his  grand-daughter,  the  servant-maid, 
who  remained  in  a  state  of  amazement  at  so 
strange  an  apparition,  as  that  of  a  smart 
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dragoon,   in  the   secluded     villa  in    wliich 
she  had  been  born  and  bred  up. 

To  gain  the  pier  and  exchange  even  one 
word  with  Mary  Wilmot>,  was  now  my  ob- 
ject, and  I  hastened  to  fulhl  it;  but  here 
again  was  I  doomed  to  be  disappointed,  for 
upon  approaching  the  jetty  the  voice  of  the 
lieutenant  attracted  my  attention.  "  You 
are  just  in  time,  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "  tlie 
ebb  has  made."  I  hurried  on,  we  reached 
the  gang-way  at  the  moment  the  pilot  gave 
the  order  to  cast  off  the  moorings.  In  a 
second  we  were  on  deck,  the  blue  peter  was 
hauled  doAvn,  and  we  were  under  weigh. 
The  wind  blew  in  heavy  squalls  from  the 
northward,  and  as  we  cleared  the  roadstead 
and  opened  on  the  German  ocean,  our 
heavy  craft  began  to  feel  the  effects  of  a 
hollow,  chopping  sea ;  for  some  moments,  I 
leant  over  the  taffrail,  watching  the  land 
to  which  I  was  bidding  adieu  perhaps  for 

ever. 

II  3 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire, 
And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies  ; 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man." 

Henry  V. 

"  Now,  lords,  for  France,  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  hke  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war." 

Shakspeare. 

In  and  on  the  "  Ocean" — Brussels,  Enghien — Battles  of 
Quatre  Bras  and  Waterloo — Capture  of  "  Peronne  la 
Pucelle" — March  to  Paris — Anight  adventure. 

The  "  Ocean"  transport  was  as  moderate 
a  specimen  of  naval  architecture  as  any 
vessel  that  has  ploughed  its  namesake  since 
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the  days  of  the  great  ship  Harry  grace  de 
Dieu ;  she  was  something  between  the  Thames 
floating  bath  and  a  clumsy  Dutch  galliot; 
and  being  heavily  laden,  pitched,  lurched, 
and  laboured,  like  some  huge  unwieldy  mon- 
ster, scarcely  making  any  way,  although  we 
carried  a  heavy  press  of  canvass  under 
double-reefed  topsails  and  courses,  which 
made  the  old  ship  quaver;  she  only  looked  at 
the  head  sea,  and  instead  of 

"  Walking  the  waters  like  a  thing  of  life," 

rose  humbly  to  the  coming  wave,  as  if  she 
had  no  wish  to  dare  the  elements  to  strife. 
The  song  says — 

"  Sweet  is  the  ship  which  under  sail 
Spreads  her  wide  bosom  to  the  gale  ;" 

but  for  the  life  of  me  I  could  not  discover 
any  sweetness  in  the  venerable  "Ocean;*' 
this  was  the  general  feeling  of  all  on  board, 
who  soon  began  to  experience  the  discomfort 
of  their  situation.     If  there  is  one  thing  in 
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the  world  more  dreadful  than  another,  it  Is 
a  crowded  transport ;  and  the  misery  is  in- 
creased a  hundredfold  when  quadrupeds  are 
mingled  together  with  bipeds.  The  horses 
were  all  strapped  tightly  up  in  the  hold,  to 
prevent  their  lying  down;  the  men  were 
huddled  together  on  the  spar  deck  and 
booms;  the  women  and  children  gathered 
together  upon  the  forecastle :  but  here  we 
must  drop  a  veil  over  the  scene,  leaving  it 
to  the  imagination  of  our  readers  to  fill  up 
all  the  horrors  of  this  floating  hospital,  this 
wooden-walled  infirmary  :  human  beings 
prostrate  under  that  most  distressing  of  all 
maladies — sea  sickness  ;  horses  suffering 
torment  from  their  cramped  and  "  cribbed'' 
position;  the  hideous  screams  of  the  poor 
dumb  brutes  agonized  the  feelings,  and  was 
enough  to  stun  the  strongest  aural  faculties ; 
while  the  unsavoury  odours  proceeding  from 
bilge  water,  litter,  fresh  paint  and  tar,  were 
anything    but    agreeable   to    the    olfactory 
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organs.  Happily,  towards  night  the  wind 
chopped  round  to  the  westward,  and,  after  a 
passage  of  two-and-twenty  hours  we  made 
Ostend. 

No  sooner  had  we  landed  than  I  fell  in 
with  a  staff-officer,  whom  I  had  known  in 
the  south  of  France,  and  who  was  about  to 
join  the  Duke  of  Wellington  at  head -quarters. 
We  agreed  to  post  the  journey  together  ; 
and,  after  seeing  my  horses  and  baggage 
safely  landed,  I  took  leave  of  my  brother 
officers,  and  started  with  Major  Penrose,  in 
a  hired  caleche,  for  Brussels,  which,  owing 
to  the  delays  at  the  post  houses,  we  did  not 
reach  until  the  following  day  at  one  o'clock. 
It  was  a  lovely  morning  in  May,  and  as  we 
drove  up  to  the  Hotel  Belle-vue,  in  the 
Place  Royale,  the  scene  that  presented  it- 
self was  one  of  the  most  animated  gaiety. 

There  mi";ht  be  seen  officers  and  soldiers 
of  the  allied  army — English,  Hanoverians, 
Belgian,    and    Dutch:  here    the   beauteous 
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Flora  was  placing  in  the  button-hole  of 
a  young  dragoon  a  small  bouquet  of  the 
most  choicely  assorted  flowers;  there  a 
Belgian  grisette  was  listening  to  the  high- 
flown  compliments  of  a  smart  Hanove- 
rian hussar,  who,  curling  his  moustache, 
swore  eternal  constancy;  there  a  vender  of 
orgeat  and  lemonade  was  dispensing  the 
grateful  beverage  to  some  black  Bruns- 
wickers,  just  off  an  escort  duty;  there  a 
Serjeant  of  the  Guards,  with  his  wife  decked 
in  her  homely  English  attire,  attracted  the 
attention  of  the  passers  by,  as  they  in- 
veighed against  the  taste  of  our  islanders; 
here  a  stalwart  corporal  of  the  42nd  High- 
landers, "kilted  to  the  knee,"  caused  the 
lookers-on  to  shrug  up  their  shoulders  at  the 
barbarity  of  the  costume ;  there  a  Bavarian 
broom-girl  was  screeching  forth,  at  the  top 
of  her  cracked  voice,  one  of  her  native  ditties, 
to  the  delight  of  a  party  of  the  waggon  train 
— while  a  Dutch  youth,  with  his  squeaking 
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hurdy-gurdy  and  white  mice,  was  called  "  a 
broth  of  a  boy "  by  a  Fermanagh  man, 
serving  in  the  27th,  or  Inniskilling,  regiment 
of  the  line.  Occasionally,  a  mounted  orderly 
rode  through  the  crowd,  the  bearer  of  a  des- 
patch to  the  Commander-in-Chief,  or  a  staff- 
officer  passed  in  haste  upon  some  military 
mission  ;  while  the  whole  scene  was  en- 
livened by  the  sound  of  "  the  shrill  trump, 
the  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing 
fife,"  the  warlike  bag-pipe,  or,  "  the  bugle's 
wild  call"  of  the  numerous  troops  then 
quartered  in  the  town. 

'*  We  had  better  leave  the  carriage  here," 
said  Major  Penrose,  "  and  walk  to  Fitzroy 
Somerset's  office." 

"Agreed,"  I  responded;  and  taking  my 
companion's  arm,  we  wended  our  way  to- 
wards the  head-quarters  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington.  We  had  not  proceeded  many 
yards  before  we  heard  a  violent  shouting 
from  the  keepers  within  the  park,  the  guard 
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oi pompiers  was  turned  out,  and  in  a  second 
the  wliole  body  was  in  a  chase  of  some 
delinquent,  who,  setting  all  laws  at  defiance, 
was  gallopping  across  the  enclosed  ground  ; 
despite,  however,  of  the  numbers  of  his  pur- 
suers, the  horseman,  after  giving  them  a 
sharp  burst,  turned  short  round,  and  charg- 
ing the  fence,  cleared  it  into  the  street. 
Once  there,  the  pursuit  was  given  over,  and 
as  we  were  wondering  who  the  hero  of  this 
chase  could  be,  the  youth  approached  us — 
"What  Percy!"  he  exclaimed,  "I  am  de- 
lighted to  see  you. 

"  And  Abelard,  how  well  he  looks,"  I 
responded,  shaking  his  rider  warmly  by  the 
hand;  "  but  I  thought,  Heythrop,  you  were 
at  Enghien." 

"  I  am,  or  ought  to  be  there,"  he  contin- 
ued; "  but  the  General  rode  in  this  morning, 
to  dine  with  the  Duke  ;  I  was  to  meet  him 
here  at  two  o'clock,  and,  having  given  my 
horse  a  gallop  on  the  ramparts,  I  thought 
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I  should  save  time  by  cutting  across  the 
park — those  rascally  fellows,  at  one  time, 
nearly  lieaded  me — but  silence,  here's  the 
Chef;  don't  say  a  word  of  my  lark."  At 
this  moment  a  remarkably  good-looking 
man,  under  the  middle  age,  in  an  undress 
staif-officer's  uniform,  and  attended  by  a 
young  Guardsman,  rode  up,  andmy  compan- 
ion, touching  his  foragecap,  introduced  me  to 
my  father's  old  friend  as  his  newly-appointed 
extra  aide-de-camp.  There  was  a  suavity 
of  manner,  and  a  kindness  of  expression  in 

General —  that  at  once  put  me  at  my 

ease,  and  after  saj'ing  how  happy  he  was  to 
see  me,  told  me  that  I  could  remain  in 
Brussels  that  night,  and  that  he  hoped 
upon  the  following  day,  I  would  accompany 
him  back  to  Enghien  to  dinner. 

After  reporting  myself  to  the  Adjutant- 
General,  and  writing  my  name  down  at  the 
('ommander-in-Chiefs,Ireturnedtothehotel, 
where  I  secured  a  bed,  and  then  sallied  forth 
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to  "  lionize"  the  town.  I  was  shortly  joined 
by  Major  Penrose,  who  in  the  course  of  our 
walk  introduced  me  to  many  distinguished 
officers,  whose  acquaintance  he  had  formed 
during  the  Peninsula  campaign.  We  called 
upon  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  were 
most  graciously  received.  Upon  my 
return  home,  I  found  a  note  and  a  card  upon 
my  table;  the  former  was  from  my  old 
friend  Colin  Campbell,  telling  me  the  Duke 
would  be  happy  to  see  me  at  dinner  that 
day ;  and  the  letter  was  couched  in  the 
following  terms : — 

"  Le  Due  de  Wellington  prie  Lieutenant 
Percy  Hamilton  de  lui  faire  I'honneur  de 
venir  passer  la  soiree  chez  lui,  Lundi  pro- 
chaine,  29,  Mai,  1815,  a  9  heures." 

To  both  of  these  invitations  I  replied  in 
the  affirmative,  and,  upon  the  following  day, 
I  accompanied  the  General  and  my  brother 
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aide-de-camp  to  our  quarters,  Enghien; 
which  was  an  ancient  possession  of  the 
houses  of  Luxemburg  and  Bourbon,  and  had 
been  sold  by  Henri  IV.,  of  France,  in  1607, 
to  the  Due  d'Aremberg.  The  chateau  was 
destroyed  at  the  French  revolution,  but 
the  park  and  gardens  remained  unimpaired : 
they  served  as  a  model  for  the  celebrated 
Jardins  des  Versailles,  and  were  laid  out 
in  the  same  formal  style,  with  terraces, 
temples,  statues,  canals,  and  fountains. 
Seven  avenues  of  the  finest  horse-chesnuts 
and  beech  diverge  from  a  summer-house  in 
the  park,  and  a  large  sheet  of  water  sur- 
rounded by  a  finely-grown  wood  added 
greatly  to  the  picturesque  beauty  of  the 
scenery.  Cavalry  and  infantry  reviews  in 
the  surrounding  quarters,  private  races, 
pigeon-sliooting,  duck-hunting,  and  cricket- 
matches,  in  our  own,  were  the  order  of  the 
day,  with  occasional  visits  to  Brussels  and 
the  different  cantonments  in  the  neighbour- 
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lioo  J.  My  chief  kept  a  liberal  and  hospitable 
table,  as  did  many  other  general  officers, 
which,  with  a  few  dinners  en  "petit  coinite  at 
some  young  Guardsman's  quarters,  fur- 
nished us  with  the  most  agreeable  society, 
and  gave  me  a  very  favourable  idea  of  cam- 
paigning. 

Time  glided  rapidlj^^  away,  and  the  evening 
of  the  15th  of  June  arrived,  when  the  ball 
given  by  the  late  Duchess  of  Richmond  took 
place.  This  event  and  the  stirring  incidents 
that  succeeded  it,  have  been  immortalized 
in  poetry,  in  those  exquisite  and  well  known 
stanzas  in  Childe  Harold,  of  which  Walter 
Scott  writes — "I  am  not  sure  that  any 
verses  in  our  language  surpass  in  vigour 
and  in  feeling,  this  most  beautiful  descrip- 
tion ; "  an  opinion  confirmed  by  Jeffrey, 
who  declares,  "  that  there  can  be  no  more 
proof  of  the  greatness  of  Byron's  genius 
than  the  spirit  and  interest  he  has  contrived 
to  communicate  to  his  picture  of  the  often 
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drawn  and  difficult  scene  of  the  breaking 
up  from  Brussels  before  the  great  battle." 
To  resume  my  narrative — in  the  course  of 
the  day,  the  following  memorandum  was 
issued  from  the  office  of  the  Deputy  Quar- 
ter-Master-General ; — 

"  MOVEMENTS    OF    THE    A14MY. 

Bruxelles,  June  15th,  1815. 
"The  1st  Division  of  Infantry  to  collect 
this  night  at  Ath,  and  to  be  in  readiness  to 
move  at  a  moment's  notice." 

No  sooner  was  this  order  known  at 
Enghien,  than  the  General,  Heythrop,  and 
myself,  gave  directions  to  our  respective 
servants  to  pack  and  have  the  baggage 
ready;  we  then  equipped  ourselves  for  the 
field,  and  after  making  every  preparation 
rode  into  Brussels,  to  attend  the  ball,  which 
has  since  become  a  matter  of  history.  At 
10  o'clock  p.m.  the  following  "after  order," 
was  forwarded  to  the  General — 
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"moveiments  of  the  army. 

"  The  1st  Division  to  move  from  Enghien 

upon  Braine  le  Comte. 

***** 

***** 

"  The  above  movements  to  take  place 
with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

(Signed)  Wellington." 

It  was  the  Duke's  wish  that  all  the  prin- 
cipal officers  should  attend  the  ball,  to 
prevent  the  panic  which  he  justly  antici- 
pated would  arise  from  their  absence.  At 
an  early  hour  the  residence  of  the  Duchess 
was  thronged  with  guests. 


"And  Belgian's  capital  had  gathered  then 
Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  bright 

The  lamps  shone  o'er  fair  women  and  brave  men  ; 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  happily." 


But  I  must  refer  my  readers  to  the  stanzas 
which  follow  the  above  quoted  lines,  and 
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proceed  to  say  that  at  a  little  after  eleven 
o'clock,  the  General  and  his  personal  staff, 
took  leave  of  our  hostess  and  host,  and, 
having  changed  our  dress,  mounted  our 
horses,  and  rode   off  to  join  our  division. 

I  pass  over  the  hurried  march — the  order 
reached  Enghien  at  three  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  16th,  and  we  immediately 
proceeded  to  Braine  le  Comte,  late  the  head- 
quarters of  the  Prince  of  Orange;  upon 
reaching  Nivelles  we  halted,  lit  our  fires, 
and  prepared  to  cook  our  rations,  when  the 
noise  of  artillery  told  us  we  had  not  too 
much  time  to  spare  for  dinner;  a  few 
minutes  afterwards  one  of  the  Duke's  aides- 
de-camp  rode  up,  and  ordered  us  to  march 
to  Quatre  Bras  without  loss  of  time.  This 
was  speedily,  nay  cheerfully,  obeyed;  and 
the  gallant  division  reached  its  destination, 
after  a  march  of  twenty-seven  miles,  in 
fifteen  hours. 

The  contest  had  begun  by  a  sharp  attack 
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of  the  French  infantry  upon  the  Belgian 
sharpshooters  in  the  Bois  de  Bossu;  every 
inch  was  stubbornly  resisted,  but  at  length 
the  enemy  got  possession  of  the  wood,  and 
kept  it  for  an  hour  ;  they  were  driven 
from  it  by  the  95th.  No  sooner  had  we 
approached  the  scene  of  action  than  we 
halted,  loaded,  and  fixed  bayonets;  we  were 
then  immediately  under  fire.  By  occupying 
the  Bois  de  Bossu,  Wellington  was  enabled 
to  keep  open  a  communication  with  the 
right  wing  of  the  Prussians  at  St.  Armand, 
as  also  to  command  a  broad  causeway  by 
which  his  troops  could  retire  to  the  rear  in 
the  event  of  their  being  overpowered  by 
number:  happily,  such  a  contingency  was 
not  required.  The  conflict  was  most  severe 
■ — the  anglo-Belgian  army  lost  4,000  killed 
and  wounded,  and  the  French  had  two  hun- 
dred more  than  that  number  placed  hors  de 
combat. 

Our  great  commander  describes  the  action 
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of  Quatre  Bras  in  the  following  terms : — 
^'  We  maintained  our  position,  and  com- 
pletely defeated  and  repulsed  all  the  enemy's 
attempts  to  get  possession  of  it.  The  enemy 
repeatedly  attacked  us  with  a  large  body  of 
infantry  and  cavalry,  supported  by  a  nume- 
rous and  powerful  artillery.  He  made 
several  charges  with  the  cavalry  upon  our 
infantry,  but  all  were  repulsed  in  the  stea- 
diest manner," 

One  event  occurred  which  filled  me  with 
the  most  intense  pain  and  sorrow:  it  was 
the  death  of  poor  Heythrop,  who  was  shot 
by  a  French  dragoon,  while  conveying  an 
order  from  the  General,  and  in  the  act  of 
leaping  a  small  ditch.  Among  those  who 
fell  in  the  field  of  glory,  there  never  was  a 
more  gallant  spirit  than  that  of  my  old  Don- 
nington  companion,  my  brother  aide-de- 
camp, and  friend.  We  gave  him  a  soldier's 
funeral  after  nightfall;  he  was  borne  by  his 
sorrowing  comrades  to  his  hastily- constructed 
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unhallowed  resting  place  under  the  green- 
sward, in  the  wood  near  where  he  fell.  No 
sculptured  urn,  no  marble  tablet  recorded 
his  valorous  deed :  a  cross  rudely  traced  by 
a  friendly  bayonet,  on  the  trunk  of  an  old 
elm-tree,  alone  marked  the  spot  where  his 
honoured  remains  were  interred.  It  was  a 
sad,  mournful,  heart-breaking  sight  to  wit- 
ness one,  ''  whose  course  scarce  yet  begun,'' 
so  prematurely  consigned  to  the  dark  and 
silent  grave. 

The  battle  of  Waterloo  has  been  so  often 
and  so  faithfully  described,  that  it  is  need- 
less to  enter  into  it,  further  than  to  say  I 
was  fortunate  enough  to  go  through  the  day 
without  being  wounded,  and  was  congratu- 
lating myself  upon  the  escape  of  my  General, 
and  Horace  Beaufort,  when  my  feelings 
received  a  most  fi-evere  shock  by  the  loss  of 
another  associate  and  friend.  The  reader 
may  remember  that,  upon  my  leaving  West- 
minster school,  a  young  boy,  Charles  Went' 
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worth  by  name,  presented  me  with  an  Ovid, 
as  a  small  token  of  gratitude  for  my  having 
taken  his  part  against  some  big  bully  at 
*^  Mother  Pack's."  He  had  been  appointed 
to  an  ensigncy  in  a  regiment  of  the  line, 
and  we  had  renewed  our  friendship  at  Brus- 
sels, anticipating  much  pleasure  when,  at 
the  termination  of  the  campaign,  we  should 
march  triumphantly  into  Paris. 

Alas!  these  fond  hopes  were  not  doomed 
to  be  realized,  for  just  after  the  last  attack 
which  decided  the  fate  of  the  day,  I  was 
sent  with  an  order  to  the  right  of  the  line; 
scarcely  had  I  proceeded  twenty  yards  upon 
my  return,  before  my  attention  was  attracted 
to  the  body  of  a  youth,  which  lay  extended 
upon  the  ground;  the  numbers  of  killed 
and  woundcid  around  it  proved  that  upon 
that  spot  the  struggle  had  been  deadly.  I 
Jookcf],  and  in  the  lifeless  corpse  recognised 
that  of  Charles  Wentworth.  A  ball  had 
entered  his  forehead;    the  smile    was  still 
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upon  his  lips :  and  so  calm  was  his  counte- 
nance, but  for  the  "  ruddy  drops/'  that 
trickled  down  his  cold  and  pallid  cheek,  I 
could  have  fancied  him  in  a  peaceful  slum- 
ber. "You  knew  him  then,"  said  a  wounded 
comrade,  addressing  me  in  a  faint  voice,  as 
he  perceived  the  tears  gushing  from  my 
eyes.     "  I  did,"  I  mournfully  responded. 

"  Poor  fellow,"  he  continued,  "  he  was  the 
best  and  kindest-hearted  creature  in  the 
world,  the  very  life  and  soul  of  the  mess, 
beloved  by  all — what  will  his  unhappy 
mother  and  sister  feel  when  they  hear  the 
melancholy  tidings?"  Here  the  speaker 
became  overcome,  his  voice  trembled,  and 
he  was  about  to  faint  from  loss  of  blood, 
when  I  dismounted  from  my  horse,  and, 
applying  a  flask  of  water  to  his  parched  lips, 
restored  him  sufiiciently  to  enable  him  to 
give  me  a  parting  request.  "  This  silk  note- 
case," he  exclaimed,  in  an  almost  inarticulate 
tone,  "  contains  a  few  lines  from  Charles  to 
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his  mother  and  sister,  written  a  few  hours 
before  we  came  into  action  ;  all  his  letters 
from  home  are  treasured  up  in  that  case,  it 
was  worked  by  Miss  Wentworth  " — here  the 
sufferer  uttered  a  deep  sigh;  after  a  few 
seconds,  he  proceeded,  "  Restore  it  to  the 
giver — take  his  sash  and  sword-knot  as  sad 
mementoes  of  this  mournful  event ;  say  they 
were  sent  by  his  wounded,  perhaps  dying, 
friend,  Henry  Caledon.  Give  my  kindest 
love  to  Agnes — "  here  the  exertion  proved 
too  much,  Captain  Caledon  fell  apparently 
lifeless  across  the  breast  of  his  comrade. 
Fortunately,  at  that  moment  a  Serjeant  of 
the  same  regiment,  who  had  partially  re- 
covered from  a  severe  contusion  he  had  met 
with,  addressed  me  ;  and  the  firing  having 
now  ceased,  I  requested  him  to  take  charge 
of  his  dying  and  dead  officer,  and  to  see 
them  conveyed  to  the  rear  ;  then  seizing  the 
precious  relics,  which  I  placed  near  ray 
heart,  I  mounted  my  horse  and  gallopped 
back  to  rejoin  my  general. 
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I  pass  over  the  night  after  the  battle  ;  it 
was  one  of  most  melancholy  interest  ;  the 
knowledge  that  so  many  brave  nien  had 
fallen,  that  hundreds  were  left  maimed  and 
woanded  upon  the  gory  field,  the  prey  of 
those  human  v/olves,  the  low  peasantry  and 
rabble  followers  of  the  camp,  was  sufficiei.t 
to  appal  the  stoutest  heart  ;  fatigue,  how- 
ever, soon  got  better  of  every  other  feeling, 
and,  with  a  grateful  heart  I  threw  myself 
upon  my  straw  pallet,  thankful  that  amidst 
such  carnage,  I  had  mercifully  been  spared. 

To  digress  for  a  moment.  Every  one  has 
heard  of  the  story  of  some  blunder-headed 
personage  inquiring  of  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington whether  it  was  true  that  he  had 
been  surprised  at  the  ball  at  Brussels,  and 
his  Grace's  pithy  reply — ''  I  never  was  till 
now  ;  "  and  if  so  absurd  and  fallacious  a 
rumour  required  any  refutation,  it  would  be 
found  in  the  following  extract  of  a  letter 
from  the  great  man  to  Earl  Bathurst,  dated 
Waterloo,  June  19th: — 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  175 


(( 


Bonaparte  having  collected  the  1st,  2n(l, 
3rd,  4th,  and  6th  corps  of  the  French  army 
and  the  Imperial  Guards,  and  nearly  all  the 
cavalry  on  the  Sambro,  advanced  on  the  15  th, 
and  attacked  the  Prussian  posts  at  Thuin 
and  Lobbes  on  the  Sambre,  at  daylight  in 
the  morning.  I  did  not  know  of  these 
events  till  in  the  evening  of  the  15th,  and 
I  immediately  ordered  the  troops  to  prepare 
to  march." 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  disposition  made 
by  Wellington  of  his  forces.  Fearful  too 
that  a  panic  would  be  created  among  the 
English  then  resident  at  Brussels,  he,  as  it 
has  already  been  stated,  urged  his  principal 
officers  to  attend  the  ball  on  the  15th;  and, 
even  on  the  morning  of  the  great  battle,  the 
soldier  did  not  forget  his  duty  as  a  citizen 
to  his  countrymen,  as  may  be  gleaned  from 
the  following  letter,  written  to  Sir  Charles 
Stuart,  dated  Waterloo,  June  18,  3  a.m. — 
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"My  Dear  Stuart, — Pray  keep  the 
English  quiet,  if  you  can.  Let  them  all 
prepare  to  move,  but  neither  be  in  a  hurry 
or  a  fright,  as  all  will  yet  turn  out  welL 

"  Wellington. 

"  Tlie  post  horses  are  embargoed  in  my 
name — I  conclude  to  prevent  people  from 
running  away  with  them  ;  but  give  the  man 
orders  to  allow  anybody  to  have  them  who 
goes  with  an  order  from  you." 

Acting  up  to  this  advice,  Sir  Charles  did 
his  best  to  allay  the  fears  of  the  timid,  and 
so  far  succeeded  that  few  actually  quitted 
the  town  ;  some,  however,  barricaded  them- 
selves in  their  houses,  while  an  Irish  lady 
of  rank  was  heard  to  exclaim,  in  the  richest 
brogue, — "  Sure  now,  the  Frinch  are  at  the 
gates,  and  all  my  clane  linen  is  at  the  wash." 
We  must,  however,  refer  our  readers  to 
"  Vanity  Fair,"  in  wliich  Thackeray  gives  a 
most  graphic  account  of  Brussels,  before, 
during,  and  after  the  battle. 
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To  return  to  my  own  adventures.  The 
pursuit  of  a  military  foe  by  a  conquering 
army,  although  infinitely  more  agreeable 
than  if  it  were  reversed,  is  still  attended 
with  much  risk  and  danger,  especially  when 
marching  through  an  enemy's  country ;  but 
'nothing  occurred  to  impede  our  progress 
until  we  found  ourselves,  upon  the  26th  of 
June,  before  the  walls  of  that  hitherto  invin- 
cible stronghold,  Peronne  la  Pucelle.  Here 
we  anticipated  a  most  formidable  resistance, 
thinking  that  the  defenders  would  rather  die 
at  their  posts  than  yield  the  virgin  reputa- 
tion of  their  maiden  fortress ;  happily  the 
result  was  different,  for  in  the  afternoon  our 
troops  (the  1st  Brigade  of  British  Guards) 
took  the  hornwork  which  covers  the  suburbs 
on  the  left  of  the  Somme  by  storm,  and 
the  garrison  immediately  surrendered,  on 
the  condition  that  they  should  lay  down 
their  arms  and  be  allowed  to  return  to  their 
homes.     Our  loss  was  trifling ;  and  the  good 
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conduct  of  the  men  during  the  capture,  and 
subsequently  during  the  occupation  of  the 
town,  received  the  approbation  of  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief, who  in  a  despatch  dated 
Orville,  June  28th,  after  describing  the  as- 
sault, adds — "  The  troops  upon  this  occasion 
behaved  remarkably  well." 

We  now  continued  our  march  towards 
Paris,  without  any  furtlier  impediment. 
Cambray,  a  considerable  town  and  fortress, 
had  been  taken  by  Colville's  division,  with 
a  trifling  loss  to  our  arms  of  eight  killed 
and  twenty-nine  wounded,  two  days  before 
the  capture  of  Peronne ;  and  it  was  now 
manifest  that  no  resistance  would  be  offered 
until  we  approached  the  outskirts  of  the 
metropolis  of  La  belle  France,  the  scene  of 
a  conflict  some  sixteen  months  previous  to 
the  first  restoration  of  Louis  XVI IL 

But  albeit  we  met  no  enemy  to  molest  us 
on  our  route,  we  witnessed  scenes  of  deadly 
havoc  and  devastation  which  made  us  feel 
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acutely  for  the  sufferings  of  the  hapless 
rural  population,  the  unsophisticated  culti- 
vators of  the  soil.  In  many  a  direction,  vil- 
lages and  hamlets  were  depopulated,  fertile 
farms  laid  waste  ;  the  former  occupants  had 
abandoned  their  happy  rustic  homes  at  the 
approach  of  the  Prussian  troops,  who,  still 
smarting  under  their  defeat  at  Jena,  and 
remembering  the  treatment  of  their  country- 
men by  Napoleon's  army,  wreaked  their 
vengeance  upon  the  unoffending  inhabitants 
by  deeds  of  licentious  wickedness,  lawless 
passion,  incendiarism,  and  unprovoked  re- 
venge. Let  us  hope  that  the  miscreants  I 
allude  to  were  exceptions  to  the  general 
rule,  and  that  the  body  of  brave  soldiers 
who  had  fought  under  their  gallant  veteran 
chief,  Blucher,  did  not  sully  their  fair  fame 
or  tarnish  their  well-earned  laurels  by  deeds 
of  spoil  and  villany. 

I    well   remember   an    adventure   which 
occurred  to  me  during  our  march  to  Paris. 
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An  officer  of  one  of  the  Scotch  regi- 
ments who  had  been  wounded  at  Water- 
loo, and  who,  unable  to  mount  a  horse,  was 
proceeding  by  slow  stages  in  a  buggy  to 
join  his  regiment,  came  to  us  as  we  took 
up  our  quarters  for  the  night,  in  a  village 
the  name  of  which  1  now  foro;et.  After  an 
early  dinner,  we  proceeded  to  a  neighbour- 
ing cantonment,  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  mutual 
friend,  and,  upon  our  return  after  dark,  the 
spring  of  the  vehicle  gave  way.  After  many 
futile  attempts  to  repair  it,  we  took  the 
horse  out  of  the  shafts,  and,  placing  the 
buggy  in  a  retired  place  out  of  the  road,  my 
friend  mounted  the  animal,  and  I  accom- 
panied him  on  foot,  in  the  hopes  of  finding 
some  friendly  cottager  to  assist  us  in  our 
distress. 

After  walking  for  a  considerable  time,  we 
caught  sight  of  a  watch  fire,  and,  upon  ap- 
proaching it  found  ourselves  within  the 
challenge    of  a   Prussian    sentinel — "  Wer 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  181 

da  ! "  exclaimed  the  soldier.  A  few  words 
of  German  which  I  had  picked  up  from  my 
old  military  drawing-master  at  Donnington 
enabled  me  to  reply — "  Engiishe  offizieren." 
The  Serjeant  then  came  forward,  saluted  us, 
and  in  language  which  we  could  not  under- 
stand, showed  us  by  his  manner  that  his 
services  were  at  our  orders.  We  tried  to 
explain  that  all  we  required  was  a  leathern 
strap,  or  piece  of  strong  cord,  which  he  evi- 
dently interpreted  to  a  wish  upon  our  parts 
to  plunder;  so,  calling  for  a  file  of  men,  he 
made  us  a  respectful  sign  to  follow,  and  we 
entered  the  small  village,  then  occupied  by 
a  detachment  of  infantry  to  which  he  be- 
longed. 

The  greater  portion  of  the  inhabitants 
had  fled,  leaving  here  and  there  some  elderly 
couple,  or  some  brave  youths  and  maidens, 
who,  despite  of  the  danger  that  surrounded 
them,  could  not  bring  themselves  to  desert 
their  helpless  parents  in  the  hour  of  danger. 
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The  doors  of  the  principal  liouses  were  open, 
and  tlie  disordered  state  of  their  furniture 
and  effects  showed  that  the  work  of  jilunder 
had  taken  place.  Following  our  guide,  we 
entered  the  different  tenements,  but  sought 
in  vain  for  the  objects  we  required ;  bolts, 
bars,  and  locks  flew  before  the  heavy  strokes 
of  the  butt  end  of  the  muskets  of  the  file  of 
men  wdio  accompanied  us,  but  nothing  that 
could  be  available  was  forthcoming. 

At  last  a  brilliant  idea  seemed  to  enter 
the  Serjeant's  head,  for,  leaving  the  small 
cottages,  he  proceeded  towards  a  somewhat 
dilapidated  building,  which,  upon  approach- 
ing, we  found  to  consist  of  a  stable  and  cow- 
houses. Breaking  open  the  door  of  the 
former,  which  was  securely  fastened,  we 
found  the  stalls  unoccupied ;  upon  looking 
about,  our  attention  was  attracted  to  a  set  of 
old  harness  which  hung  from  a  wooden  peg, 
over  an  open  door  leading  to  a  small  shed, 
in  which  were  deposited  a  cart,  some  farm- 
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ing  implements,  straw  and  fodder  for  cattle. 
While  pointing  out  in  dumb  sliow  to  the 
Serjeant  that  a  few  leather  straps  were  all 
we  were  in  search  of,  his  quick  ears  were 
struck  with  the  sound  of  breathing :  in  a 
second  he  drew  his  sword,  rushed  forward, 
and  pulling  aside  a  large  tarpauling  waggon 
covering  which  had  been  placed  across 
the  entrance,  disclosed  to  our  view  a 
scene  which  haunts  me  to  the  present  mo- 
ment. 

By  the  side  of  a  rude  pallet,  covered  over 
with  a  coarse  blanket,  sat  two  aged  peasants, 
watching  with  the  most  intense  anxiety  a 
youth  whose  face  was  scarcely  discernible, 
but  whose  short  respirations  showed  both 
mental  and  bodily  pain.  A  young  girl,  the 
perfection  of  rural  beauty,  was  in  the  act  of 
bathing  the  sufferer's  temples  with  some  re- 
freshing lotion,  when  the  noise  of  our  for- 
cible entry  called  her  attention  to  the  in- 
truders:  "II  est  mort!  il  est  mort!"  cried 
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the  poor  creature,  throwing  herself  across 
the  body,  dropping  her  handkerchief  over 
the  face  of  the  object  of  her  solicitude,  and 
muttering  some  words  to  the  apparently  in- 
animate corpse.  I  approached  the  be:l, 
when  the  fears  of  all  the  mourners,  those  of 
the  unhappy  girl's  in  particular,  seemed  to 
increase  :  "  Beware  of  taking  the  fever,  kind 
sir,"  said  the  matron;  "poor  boy,  not  yet 
twenty — oh,  mon  pauvre  Gervais !"  here  the 
wretched  creature  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears. 

From  the  slight  glance  I  had  been  able  to 
take,  I  fancied  that  some  marks  of  blood 
appeared  upon  the  pillow,  and,  anxious  to 
say  a  few  words  of  consolation  to  Nannette, 
as  she  was  called,  I  begged  my  friend.  Cap- 
tain Beauchamp,  under  some  pretext  to  rid 
me  of  the  Serjeant's  presence ;  but  the  gallant 
non-commissioned  son  of  Mars  seemed  to  have 
suddenly  fallen  a  victim  to  the  charms  of  this 
rustic  Venus,  for  he  kept  twirling  his  mou- 
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staches  and  gazing  at  the  distracted  girl  in 
a  manner  that  could  not  be  mistaken.  For- 
tunately, at  this  moment  his  services  were 

ml     ' 

required  at  the  picket ;  so,  thanking  him  as 
well  as  I  could  for  his  trouble,  I  slij^ped  a 
five-franc  piece  into  his  hand.  This  he 
seemed  loath  to  accept ;  but,  overcoming 
his  scruples,  he  expressed  his  gratitude. 
The  look  he  gave  Nannette  at  parting  too 
clearly  showed  that  he  would  shortly  renew 
his  visit  to  the  unprotected  girl. 

No  sooner  had  the  serjeant  departed, 
than  in  a  hurried  manner  I  explained  that 
we  were  English  officers,  that  we  had  met 
with  an  accident,  and  that  we  would  wil- 
lingly pay  for  whatever  we  took  away. 
"And  if  you  leave  us,"  interrupted  the  in- 
genuous damsel,  "  who  will  protect  us  from 
those  lawless  men  ?"  Here  her  feelings  were 
quite  overcome;  I  tried  to  soothe  her,  wlien 
she  continued,  in  the  most  piteous  tone, 
"  What  will  become  of  my  parents,  and  my 
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poor  brother?"  "  Brother  !"  1  responded, 
and  the  truth  of  a  suspicion  that  had  entered 
my  mind  was  confirmed.  "  We  have  not  a 
moment  to  lose,"  I  proceeded  ;  "  your  bro- 
ther has  probably  been  wounded  in  the  late 
battle ;  I  witnessed  the  ruse  you  practised 
to  divert  our  attention.  We  can  attach  our 
horse  to  this  cart,  and  escort  you  in  safety 
to  the  village  where  we  are  quartered  " 

I  had  scarcely  finished  my  sentence  be- 
fore Nannette  had  begun  to  get  the  convey- 
ance ready,  and,  assisted  by  Captain  Beau- 
champ  and  myself,  in  less  time  than  I  take 
to  write  it,  the  pallet,  with  the  still  living 
sufferer  and  the  old  couple,  were  placed  in 
it,  so  completely  covered  over  with  straw 
as  to  escape  observation ;  and  our  rustic 
heroine,  enveloping  herself  in  my  military 
cloak,  crouched  close  to  my  companion  and 
myself.  As  the  cart  was  light,  we  trotted 
through  the  village  without  any  interrup- 
tion save  the  occasional  challenge  of  a  sen- 
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try,  and,  reaching  the  spot  where  the  buggy 
had  been  left,  we  strapped  together  the 
broken  spring  with  the  harness  we  had 
brought  with  us,  and,  fastening  both  ve- 
hicles together,  before  midnight  reached 
our  quarters  in  safety. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  And  now  for  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein." 

Shakspeare. 

Conclusion  of  the  adventure  recorded  in  the  last  chapter — 
Military  Convention— Termination  of  the  War— The 
Bivouac  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne— Paris— French  cookery 
and  sights— English  races— English  boxers— Carabray — 
Visit  to  Valenciennes. 


Our  cortege^  consisting  of  old  Pierre  and 
Margot  Durrand,  their  son  Gervais,  and  his 
beautiful  sister  Nannette,  escorted  by  Beau- 
champ  and  myself,  reached  in  safety  the  vil- 
lage where  we  were  quartered.  The  suffering 
youth  had  borne  his  journey  wonderfully 
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well,  and  no  sooner  did  we  arrive  than  the 
brave  soldier  was  placed  under  the  care  of 
the  hospital  serjeant,  who  had  his  wounds 
properly  dressed,  and  saw  that  every  atten- 
tion was  paid  to  his  comforts.  My  billet 
was  at  a  small  inn  called  Le  Croix  d'Or,  the 
landlady  of  which  was  well  acquainted  with 
the  family  of  the  refugees^  and  who  received 
them  with  the  greatest  kindness.  As  the 
rural  blacksmith  declared  that  it  would 
take  at  least  two  days  to  repair  the  broken 
springs,  we  decided  upon  leaving  the  buggy 
behind,  under  the  charge  of  corporal  Mc^ 
Allister,  of  Beauchamp's  regiment,  who  had 
been  disabled  at  Waterloo,  with  orders  to 
join  him  as  speedily  as  possible. 

At  daybreak,  our  men  were  under  arms. 
Placing  a  small  gratuity  in  the  hands  of  the 
hostess,  for  the  benefit  of  her  new  guests, 
and  taking  leave  of  Nannette,  who  had 
never  suffered  her  eyes  to  close  during  the 
night,  and  who  had  watched  by  her  brother's 
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pillow  with  that  care  and  attention  which 
woman  alone  can  shew,  I  mounted  my 
horse,  and,  having  got  my  companion  Beau- 
champ  a  seat  in  one  of  those  conveyances 
which,  despite  of  the  general  orders  against 
"  camp  equipages,"  will  always  be  found 
to  follow  an  army,  we  proceeded  on  our 
march. 

As  we  passed  the  scene  of  our  previous 
night's  incident,  the  first  object  that  pre- 
sented itself  was  the  stable  and  out-houses 
in  ruin  ;  the  smoke  still  issued  from  the 
smouldering  timbers.  In  justice,  however, 
to  the  Prussian  detachment,  we  are  bound 
to  say  that  accident,  not  design,  might  have 
caused  the  conflagration,  for,  in  our  hurry 
to  escape,  we  might  possibly  have  left  some 
lio-ht  burnino;  amidst  the  combustible  mat- 
ter  in  the  shed.  Many  of  the  j)easants  had 
returned  to  their  homes  upon  the  departure 
of  their  foes,  and  feeling  that  some  anxiety 
might  be  entertained  for  the  fate  of  Dur- 
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rand's  family,  I  accosted  a  party  of  villagers, 
and  informed  tliem  that  the  father,  mother, 
brother,  and  sister,  were  safely  lodged  under 
the  hospitable  roof  of  Madame  Guichard,  at 
the  Croix  d'Or,  within  a  league  of  their  for- 
mer residence. 

Nothing  occurred  during  the  remainder 
of  our  march  worthy  of  record.  In  a  few 
days,  we  reached  Villette,  a  small  hamlet 
near  the  outskirts  of  Paris,  where  we  re- 
mained for  some  days  in  most  comfortable 
quarters,  although  rather  too  near  the  ene- 
my's out-posts  to  be  quite  at  our  ease.  A 
canal  alone  dividing  our  sentries  from  those 
of  the  French,  we  were  in  constant  dread 
of  some  colUsion  taking  place;  but,  fortu- 
nately the  discipline  of  both  armies  was  so 
good,  that  despite  of  the  inimical  feeling 
that  existed,  nothing  occurred  to  mar  the 
peaceful  occupation  of  our  respective  posts, 
with  the  exception  of  a  solitary  shot  fired 
at  a  young  officer,   whose  daring  folly  in 
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approacliing  too  near  an   out-lying  picket, 
nearly  cost  him  his  life. 

We  must  take  advantage  of  our  halt,  and 
return  to  the  inn  where  the  worthy  Scot 
had  been  left   in   charge  of  the   damaged 
buggy.     Donald  Mc'Allister  was  as  fine  a 
specimen  of  a  soldier,  both  in  conduct  and 
appearance,  as  ever  drew  the  breath  of  life  : 
to   a    tall,    commanding,    well-proportioned 
athletic  figure,   was  added    a   countenance 
beaming  with  good  looks,  health,  and  spirit. 
The   beauty  of  Nannette,   and    her   gentle 
confiding  nature,  soon  captivated  the  heart 
of  the  corporal ;  while  his  high  bearing  and 
unwearied  attention  towards  her  and   her 
brother,  produced  a  reciprocal  feeling  in  the 
pure  breast  of  the  artless  village  maiden. 
Gervais  and  Mc'Allister  were  now  insepa- 
rable.    By   a  strange  coincidence,  their  re- 
spective regiments  had  been  confronted  to 
each  other  at  the  bayonet's  point,  in  the  far- 
famed  battle;  both  of  these  brave  men  had 
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been  wounded;  and  it  was  now  curious  to 
mark  how,  by  a  fortuitous  event,  the  former 
deadly  combatants  had  become  the  warmest 
allies. 

As  duty  was  paramount,  in  the  corporal's 
mind,  to  every  other  consideration,  nay, 
even  to  love,  it  was  agreed  that  he  should 
join  his  corps  with  as  little  delay  as  possible, 
and  that,  at  the  termination  of  the  war, 
which  was  now  daily  looked  for,  the  nuptials 
were  to  take  place.  It  was  with  a  feeling 
of  conscious  pride  that  Pierre  Durrand 
declared  his  daughter  would  not  be  portion- 
less, as  a  tolerable  sum  of  money,  which  he 
had  realized  during  a  life  of  active  industry, 
would  be  equally  divided  among  his  two 
children. 

IVIere  ]\Iargot  was  delighted  at  the  pros- 
pect of  her  daughter's  marriage.  Gervais 
felt  more  than  an  ordinary  friendship  for 
his  intended  brother-in-law;  and  the  lovers 
were  as  happy  as  lovers  usually  are,  in  the 
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(lawn  of  an  attachment;  can  it  be  wondered, 
then,  that  time  glided  rapidly  away  ?  It  was 
the  corporal's  habit  to  go  once  every  hour 
during  the  day  to  watch  the  progress  of  the 
repairs  of  the  vehicle  left  in  his  charge ;  but 
whether  the  blacksmith  was  idle,  or  influ- 
enced by  a  wish  to  detain  the  gallant 
strancijer  in  the  village,  I  know  not;  the 
result,  however,  was,  that  the  job  occupied 
more  than  two  days,  and  when  upon 
the  third  morning  McAllister  was  in- 
formed that  in  less  than  an  hour  the  buggy 
would  be  ready,  he  ordered  the  horse  to  be 
harnessed,  and  was  himself  prepared  to  start 
without  a  moment's  delay.  Need  we  add 
that  this  brief  period  was  passed  with  Nan- 
nette  ?  No  hysterical  sob,  no  sign  of  outward 
grief  escaped  this  child  of  nature;  but  the 
silent  sorrow,  the  deep-rooted  affliction  which 
came  over  her  desolate  feelings,  as  she  faintly 
breathed  a  kind  farewell,  evinced  a  heart  as 
pure  and  devoted  as  ever  beat  in  woman's 
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breast.  For  the  present,  we  must  take  leave 
of  this  rural  scene,  and  hasten  to  a  more 
exciting  one  that  was  being  carried  on  near 
the  walls  of  Paris,  promising  that  before  the 
conclusion  of  our  narrative.  Corporal  and 
Mrs.  McAllister  will  be  again  brought  before 
our  reader's  notice. 

We  must  now  return  to  Villette,  where  we 
remained  in  perfect  inactivity  for  some  daj^s ; 
our  anxiety,  however,  was  excited  by  the 
rumours  that  were  abroad  of  a  desperate 
resistance  being  about  to  be  made  by  the 
remnant  of  the  French  army,  and  the  inha- 
bitants of  Paris ;  notwithstanding  we  were 
all  prepared  for  another  fight  upon  the  good 
old  English  principle  of  "  a  clear  stage  and 
no  favour,"  we  did  not  at  all  relish  the  idea 
of  street-skirmishing,  where  barricades  would 
be  erected,  houses  loopholed,  cellars  under- 
mined, and  where  every  missile — stones, 
brickbats,  hand-grenades,  and  molten  lead 
— would  be  hurled  at  or  heaped  upon  the 
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heads  of  the  besieging  force  by  the  reckless 
and  infuriated  populace.  Great  then  was 
our  delight,  when,  upon  the  afternoon  of  the 
3rd  of  July,  we  received  a  demi-official  notice 
that  a  convention  had  been  agreed  upon 
between  the  belUgerent  forces;  this  was 
confirmed  upon  the  following  morning  by 
a  general  order  dated  Gonesse,  July,  4th. 

"  The  Field-marshal  has  great  satisfaction 
in  announcing  to  the  troops  under  his  com- 
mand that  he  has,  in  concert  with  Field- 
marshal  Prince  Blucher,  concluded  a  miU- 
tary  convention  with  the  Commander-in- 
Chief  of  the  French  army  in  Paris,  by  which 
the  enemy  are  to  evacuate  St.  Denis,  St. 
Ouen,  Clichy,  and  Neuilly  this  day  at  noon, 
the  heights  of  Montmartre  to-morrow  at 
noon,  and  Paris  the  next  day. 

"  The  Field-marshal  congratulates  the 
army  upon  this  result  of  the  glorious  victory. 
He  desires  that  the  troops  may  employ  the  lei- 
sure of  this  day  to  clean  their  arms,  clothes, 
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and  appointments,  as  it  is  his  intention  that 
they  should  pass  him  in  review." 

(Signed)         **  Wellington." 

Foiiche  had  now  surrendered  Paris  to  the 
allies;  the  brave  army  with  sullen  indigna- 
tion had  marched  out  of  the  capital  to  con- 
summate behind  the  Loire  the  downfall  of 
Napoleon.  The  brigade  to  which  I  was 
attached  was  shortly  bivouacked  in  the  Bois 
de  Boulogne;  it  was  here  that  I  witnessed 
one  of  the  most  impressive  sights  imaginable. 
Four  weeks  had  elapsed  since  the  day  the 
troops  had  met  together  for  divine  service ; 
the  battle  of  Waterloo  and  the  approach  to 
La  Peronne  had  both  occurred  upon  the 
Sabbath;  and  it  was  upon  the  9th  of  July 
that  for  the  first  time  the  entire  strength  of 
our  force  could  be  congregated.  In  a  square 
formed  in  this  wood,  celebrated  for  its 
frivolous  and  tragic  events,  its  races,  drives, 
pic-nics,  and  duels,  were  assembled  the 
gallant  remnant  of  that  brigade,  which,  on 
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the  11th  of  the  previous  month,  had  been 
called  together  for  the  same  sacred  purpose : 
but  how  thinned  Avere  the  ranks !  how  many 
daring  spirits  had  been  summoned  to  their 
last  account!  What  a  contrast  was  this 
hallowed  morn  to  those  we  had  lately  passed 
amidst  the  desolation  and  carnage  of  war ! 

All  was  peaceful  and  tranquil;  not  a  sound 
could  be  heard,  save  the  tread  of  some  soli- 
tary sentry ;  and  if  no  consecrated  pile,  the 
work  of  man,  surrounded  us,  with  its 
majestic  towers,  spires,  arches,  aisles,  and 
chancels,  its  lofty  windows,  "  rich  in  argent 
colour  and  imagery,"  its  marble  font,  its 
deep-toned  organ,  and  harmonious  choir,  its 
pulpit  carved  in  oak,  with  cherubim,  palm 
branches,  fruits  and  flowers,  enriched  with 
velvet,  gold  fringe,  and  embroidery,  we  harl 
for  our  temple  of  worship  a  mightier  creation 
— that  of  the  great  Architect  of  the  universe : 
the  moss-covered  turf,  the  luxuriant  foliage, 
the  green  sward,  the  sweet-scented  wild 
flowers,  the  balmy  west  wind,  the  fresh  air 
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of  "  incense  breathing  morn,"  and  the  clear 
blue  sky. 

When  our  revered  chaplain  approached  his 
temporary  reading-desk,  formed  of  those 
drums,  the  sounds  of  which  had  cheered  us 
on  to  glory,  and  commenced  the  holy  liturgy, 
every  breath  was  silenced,  every  ear  was 
attentive  ;  the  solemn  heartfelt  response  that 
burst  from  every  lip,  when  with  heart  and 
voice  we  offered  up  praise  to  the  "  only 
Giver  of  all  victory"  for  deliverance  "  from 
the  hands  of  our  enemies,"  told  our  grati- 
tude. The  sermon  selected  by  the  minister 
of  peace,  from  David's  psalm  of  thanks- 
giving, was  well  calculated  to  inspire  the 
present  feeling  of  veneration,  and  to  pro- 
duce an  influence  upon  the  minds  of  his 
congregation.  Let  us  humbly  hope  that  it 
was  not  a  momentary  impulse,  but  a  lasting 
sentiment  of  devout  and  ardent  gratitude. 

Every  hour  brought  forth  some  interesting 
event.     Upon  the   16th   of  July,  Napoleon 
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gave  himself  up  to  the  British  government, 
and  the  following  day  sailed  in  the  Belle- 
rophon  for  England ;  he  arrived  at  Torbay  on 
the  24th,  on  the  7th  of  August  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  Northumberland,  sailed  for  St. 
Helena  on  the  8th,  reaching  his  destination 
on  the  1 7th  of  October;  there,  under  the 
custody  of  an  English  governor,  and  sub- 
ject to  the  surveillance  of  commissioners  of 
Austria,  Russia,  and  France,  the  Imperial 
captive, 

"  Hia  country's  Caesar,  Europe's  Hannibal," 

pined  away  his  existence  upon  this  desolate 
rock  of  the  Atlantic  ocean.  At  Paris,  the 
escape  of  Lavallette,  assisted  as  it  was  by 
officers  of  our  army,  created  no  little  sensa- 
tion ;  and  the  execution  of  Ney,  le  brave  des 
braves,  as  his  former  chief  was  wont  to  call 
him,  produced  a  most  painful  feeling. 
Neither  his  undaunted  couras-e  nor  his  o-reat 
military  services  could  soften  the  obdurate 
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heart  of  Louis  XVIII.  Ney  met  his  death 
like  a  hero;  there  was  no  recklessness,  no 
attempt  at  effect,  no  bombast ;  but  with  an 
erect  form,  his  hand  on  a  heart  that  never 
yet  had  beat  with  fear,  he  gave  the  word  to 
fire  as  calmly  as  if  he  had  been  on  parade, 
and  at  the  first  discharge  the  warrior  fell. 

The  summer  months  passed  most  delight- 
fully. Versailles,  Fontainebleau,  Chantilly, 
St.  Cloud,  Sevres,  the  Louvre,  Jardin  des 
Plantes,  Pere  la  Chaise,  were  all  visited  in 
their  turn  ;  and,  among  the  male  and  female 
"  lions"  of  that  day,  whom  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  become  acquainted  with  in  our 
pic-nics  and  parties  of  pleasure,  may  be  men- 
tioned the  De  Stael,  Walter  Scott,  Thomas 
Moore,  Catalani,  Grassini,  Talma  and  Keni- 
ble. 

Early  in  September,  Louis  le  Desire,  or 
L'inevitable,  as  the  restored  monarch  was 
called,  gave  a  splendid  banquet  to  the  poten- 
tates and  distinguished  military  and  civil 
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officers.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  magnifi- 
cence of  the  entertainment,  or  the  excellence 
of  the  cooking,  for  the  royal  Bourbon,  Avho 
was  himself  a  bon  vivant  of  the  first  quality, 
had  given  especial  instructions  to  his  chef  de 
cuisine  upon  this  occasion  to  produce  a  feast 
worthy  of  his  epicurean  court,  and  being  ably 
supported  by  a  host  of  culinary  artists, 
brought  together  from  every  private  kitchen 
and  restaurateur  s  of  note  in  Paris,  who  looked 
upon  the  affair  in  a  national  point  of  view, 
the  dinner  produced  was  one  that  might  have 
gratified  the  heart  of  Vatel  of  old,  or  those  of 
his  modern  followers,  Tide,  Francatelli,  or 
Soyer. 

While  upon  the  subject  of  gastronomy,  I 
must  remind  my  readers  that,  at  the  period 
I  write  of,  the  art  of  good  living  was  carried 
to  the  greatest  state  of  perfection  at  Paris. 
The  breakfasts  at  Tortoni's  were  unequalled, 
while  the  rognons  a  la  hrochette  de  Kiche,  and 
the  coquilles  de  Hardy,  attracted  the  young 


PERCY   HAMILTON.  "    203 

and  fasliionable  world  at  tlieir  morning  re- 
past. For  dinners  these  celebrated  artists 
were  not  so  appreciated,  on  disait  gaiement, 
quiH  fallait  etre  hien  riche  pour  diner  chez 
Hardy;  ou  hien  hardi  pour  diner  chez  Riche. 
Among  those  restaurateurs,  upon  whom 
the  cordon  bleu  of  Vatel  had  descended,  may- 
be mentioned  Beauvillier,  Very,  Borel,  Ro- 
bert, et  Hennevue.  The  former,  like  Beau- 
lieu,  in  his  art  poetique^  united  precept  and 
example  by  publishing  a  work  upon  cooking. 
He  was  ever  full  of  attention  to  his  guests, 
running  about  to  know  if  they  were  satisfied ; 
upon  the  slightest  complaint  he  would 
descend  to  the  kitchen,  and,  after  lecturing 
the  cook,  would  return  with  a  dish  concocted 
under  his  own  immediate  superintendence. 
At  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbons,  Beau- 
villier was  the  object  of  much  ridicule,  from 
the  fact  of  his  doing  the  honours  of  his  tabic 
decked  out  in  a  bag- wig,  full  dress  coat,  and 
sword  ;  in  the  words  of  Plautus,  it  might, 
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however,  be  said  of  liim,  "//z'c  coquus  scite  ac 
munditer  condit  cibosJ"  Tliere  was  another 
establishment  kept  by  R6,  Mcot,  et  Juliette, 
wliieh  gave  rise  to  the  calemhourg  Romeo 
et  Juliette. 

In  those  days,  each  house  was  famed  for 
something  superlatively  good.     Robert  ex- 
celled in  beef  in  every  form,   and  private 
dinners;    "Le  Veau  qui  tette,"  the  epicure- 
an temple  of  the  worthy  citizens  of  Paris, 
shone  prominently  forth  in  lespieds  de  mou- 
ton  and  gras-douhle  sur  le gril^  Anglice,  sheep's 
trotters  and  tripe.     "  Les  trois  freres  Pro- 
ven^aux"  prided    themselves  upon  inorue  a 
Vail,  a  most  artistical  dish,  in  which  rather 
more  than   a  soupcon   of  garlic   might   be 
traced :  here  the  cellar  was  faultless.     The 
"  Rocher  de  Concale"  was  conspicuous  for 
its  fish :  there  the  epicure  would  commence 
with   half-a-dozen  small   Marennes   oysters 
and  a  glass  of  Chablis,  followed  by  as  many 
teaspoonfuls  of  soup  as  would  neutralize  the 
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cold  sensation  of  the  former :  the  finest  turbot 
that  the  coast  of  France  could  produce  then 
appeared,  with  sauces  of  the  most  varied  and 
exquisite  flavour,  lobster  patties,  fillets  of 
sole,  eels  a  la  tartare  :  salmon  cutlets  formed 
part  of  the  entrees,  but  soon  gave  way  to 
others  of  flesh  and  fowl  of  the  most  reclierche 
description,  while  a  glass  of  old  Madeira, 
sorbet  au  rhum,  ponche  a  la  Romaine,  and  a 
bottle  of  genuine  Bordeaux  gave  a  zest  to 
the  entertainment. 

"Le  Cafe  de  milles  colonnes,"  with  its 
golden  saloons,  magnificent  looking-glasses, 
and  admirably-appointed  cuisine,  gratified 
the  eye  as  well  as  the  palate  by  the  presence 
of  la  belle  Lemonadiere,  who,  Hebe-like, 
presided  at  the  bar,  dispensing  smiles, 
sweets  and  sorbets,  looks  and  liqueurs,  ogles 
and  orgeat,  ceillades  and  eau-de-vie,  glances 
and  glaces,  coquetry  and  cofi'ee.  In  short, 
to  adopt  a  phrase  of  Doctor  Johnson's,  "one 
of  the  arts  that  aggrandize  human  life — 
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cookinG:,"  was  cultivated  in  a  manner  wor- 
thy  the  courts  of  Apicius,  Heliogabalus,  or 
their  more  modern  follower,  Louis  des  hui- 
tres^  as  the  veutripotent  monarch  was  called. 
La  science  de  gueule  was  discussed  with  as 
much  gravity  as  the  more  abstruse  sciences 
of  grammar,  logic,  arithmetic,  rhetoric,  geo- 
metry, astronomy,  or  metaphysics.  Gastro- 
nomic erudition  was  in  the  ascendancy. 
Almanachs  des  Gourmets,  essays  on  culinary 
art,  treatises  on  the  luxuries  of  the  table, 
emanated  from  the  press,  and  were  read 
with  avidity  by  all. 

The  Parisian  epicure  had  not  degenerated 
into  the  glutton :  he  seemed  to  pride  him- 
self upon  the  character  of  one  of  the  class 
described  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  :  "He 
is  none  of  those  same  ordinary  eaters  that 
will  devour  three  breakfasts,  and  as  many 
bevers  and  dinners,  without  any  prejudice 
to  their  drinkings  or  suppers ;  but  he  hath 
a  more   courtly  kind  of  hunger,   and  doth 
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hunt  more  after  novelty  than  plenty." 
Throughout  the  capital  every  one  acted 
upon  the  abov  e  refined  principle.  Among 
other  profound  researches  upon  the 
subject,  it  has  been  remarked  by  a 
French  author,  that  "  dinner  to  man, 
"while  it  fills  the  stomach,  makes  void 
the  heart ;"  and,  in  confirmation  of  this 
doctrine,  the  writer  states  as  a  fact,  that  a 
poor  man  sat  for  thirty  years  upon  the  steps 
leading  to  a  celebrated  restaurateur's  at 
Paris,  and  that,  although  he  universally 
received  some  charitable  gratuity  from  those 
ascending,  he  never  received  one  farthing 
from  those  descending. 

The  theatres  at  this  period  were  flourish- 
ing ;  Tahna  in  tragedy,  Mademoiselle  Mars 
in  high-bred  comedy,  Brunet  and  Poticr  in 
farce,  the  Gosselins  and  Fanny  Bias  in  ballet, 
formed  a  dramatic  phalanx  seldom  equalled, 
never  surpassed.  Tivoli  was  open  to  the 
lovers  of  al  fresco  amusements;  Garnerin 
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ascended  in  liis  balloon  admidst  a  blaze  of 
fireworks;  Margat  took  as  his  aerial  compag- 
no?i  de  voyage  a  stag  trained  by  liim.  These 
were  the  commencement  of  those  egregious 
follies  which  have  since  ended  so  fatally. 
The  French  capital  outshone  itself  in  fun 
for  the  million.  We  had  the  celebrated 
dog,  Munito,  playing  at  dominoes  and  loto ; 
and  the  siojht-seeini!;  Ena;lisli  were  bitten 
(we  mean  figuratively)  by  the  industrious 
fleas,  whose  wonderful  performance  was  first 
introduced  in  those  days. 

One  day,  when  strolling  through  the  Gar- 
dens of  Versailles,  my  attention  was  attracted 
to  a  party  seated  under  the  shade  of  an 
orange  grove ;  a  middle  aged  couple,  with  a 
girl  scarcely  out  of  her  teens,  all  habited  in 
the  deepest  black,  were  in  earnest  conversa- 
tion with  a  young  officer,  who,  from  his 
bandaged  leg,  and  pale  emaciated  face, 
showed  that  he  was  still  suffering  under  the 
effects  of  a  recent  wound.    As  I  approached 


PERCY   HAMILTON.  209 

the  gi'oiip,  I  heard  my  name  mentioned,  and 
turning  round  recognised  in  the  speaker  my 
old  Waterloo  acquaintance,  Caledon. 

"Mr.  Hamilton,"  he  exclaimed,  raising 
himself  upon  his  crutches;  "allow  me  to 
introduce  you  to  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  Miss  Went- 
worth;  your  kindness  to  poor  Charles  will 
never  be  forgotten." 

At  this  painful  allusion,  the  mourners 
seemed  quite  overcome  with  grief,  and  being 
anxious  not  to  obtrude  upon  their  sadness, 
I  took  Captain  Caledon  aside,  who,  in  our 
brief  interview,  informed  me  that  for  some 
months  he  had  been  affianced  to  Agnes 
Wentworth,  and  that  the  marriage  was  to 
take  place  the  moment  the  period  of  deep 
mourning  had  expired.  After  a  time,  we 
rejoined  the  sorrowing  family,  who  poured 
forth  their  gi'atitude  to  me  for  kindnesses 
long  since  obliterated  from  my  mind  to- 
wards my  old  Westminster  friend,  and  we 
passed  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  explor- 
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ing  the  beauties  of  the  gardens,  wandering 
by  the  clear  cool  fountains,  and  in  lingering 
in  the  beautiful  walks  amidst  the  fragrance 
of  the  varied  flowers. 

To  return  to  the  amusements  of  Paris. 
The  disposition  to  carry  out  the  manly 
sports  of  Old  England  abroad  is  the  cha- 
racteristic of  our  countrymen;  no  wonder 
then  that  we  read  of  races  upon  the  plains  of 
Abraham,  near  Quebec;  at  the  Rock,  the 
Cape,  Sidney ;  in  the  East  and  West  Indies, 
or  the  challenge  of  the  Pacha  of  Egypt. 
Nearer  at  home,  we  find  regular  meetings 
established  at  Paris,  Chantilly,  Florence, 
Brussels,  Loo.  Cricket-matches  have  also 
been  introduced  in  every  place  where 
John  Bull  has  sojourned  for  any  time, 
and  the  papers  have  teemed  with  one  that 
lately  took  place  in  the  Campo  di  Marte 
near  Naples — Eton  against  the  World.  A 
pack  of  hounds  have  hunted  the  "  Rome  " 
country,  much  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
natives;    and  latterly  steeple-chases    have 
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enlivened   the    sporting    characters   in   La 
Belle  France. 

Notmthstanding,  however,  these  doings 
are  common  in  the  present  day,  owing  to 
the  increasing  intercourse  between  ourselves 
and  our  foreign  neighbours,  they  were 
novelties  at  the  period  I  write  of:  no  wonder, 
then,  that  a  great  sensation  was  created  in 
Paris  when,  in  October,  1814,  the  Paris  and 
London  Chronicle  contained  the  following 
advertisement  of  the  first  English  races  ever 
held  in  France: — "Saturday,  October  the 
21st,  a  Ladies'  Cup,  (given  by  the  English 
ladies  in  Paris),  will  be  run  for  on  the  flat 
of  Neuilly,  free  for  all  horses,  gentlemen 
riders,  two  mile  heats.  Same  day,  a  Sub- 
scription Purse  for  the  beaten  horses." 

The  late  Lord  Kinnaird,  the  present  Lord 
Charles  Planners,  and  Sir  Andrew  Barnard 
officiated  as  stewards.  The  Due  de  Berri, 
Wellington,  Lord  Castlereagh,  and  all  the 
distinguished  visitors  tlien  assembled  in  the 
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capital,  attended  the  meeting.  The  races, 
which  afforded  much  sport,  were  succeeded 
l)y  a  sparring  match  between  two  I^nglish 
j)ugilists.  Fuller  and  Harmer.  A  purse 
was  handed  about  for  them  by  that  well- 
known  character,  the  late  Joe  Kelly  (I  give 
the  appellation  he  was  alone  known  by  in 
the  army  of  occupation),  and  more  than 
sixty  Napoleons  were  collected.  A  regular 
school  was  shortly  afterwards  established 
for  the  sons  of  the  fancy,  near  the  Oratoire, 
and  was  greatly  patronized  by  the  French, 
English,  Russians,  Prussians,  and  Germans 
then  gathered  in  and  near  Paris. 

The  following  is  the  description  given  of 
them  in  one  of  the  French  papers : — "  Two 
English  boxers  have  already  given  several 
representations  in  the  Rue  Neuve  des  Petits 
Champs.  Persons  of  the  most  delicate  sen- 
sibility may  be  present,  for  these  boxers  do 
not  strike  so  hard  as  to  do  each  other  any 
injury.    In  England,  after  every  battle,  one 
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or  two  of  the  assailants  must  be  declared 
hors  de  combat^  and  when  they  are  obliged 
to  carry  him  off  the  field  in  a  wheelbarrow 
or  on  a  shutter,  the  pleasure  is  complete. 
At  Paris  we  are  not  so  greedy,  we  content 
ourselves  with  a  few  blows,  and  the  demon- 
stration of  them  is  enough."  At  this  period 
pugilism  flourished,  and  was  supported  by 
men  of  the  his-hest  honour  and  character  ; 
so  much  so,  that  during  the  visit  of  the  al- 
lied potentates  to  the  Prince  Regent  in  the 
previous  year,  a  grand  national  fistic  tour- 
nament was  got  up  for  their  special  enter- 
tainment. 

The  King  of  Prussia,  the  Prince  Royal, 
Prince  William  and  Frederick  of  Prussia, 
Prince  of  Mecklenburg,  General  D'York,  the 
Hetman  Platoff,  and  several  of  the  illustri- 
ous visitors,  attended  a  dejeuner  a  la  four- 
chette  at  Lord  Lowther's,  the  present  Earl  of 
Lonsdale.  The  most  celebrated  pugilists 
of  the  day  were  in  waiting ;  Jackson,  Cribb, 
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Tom  Bek'licr,  rjiclimond  the  black,  Oliver, 
Painter,  and  others.  After  breakfast,  the 
men  put  on  the  gloves,  and  showed  some 
excellent  sparring  :  and  "  by  particular  de- 
sire of  several  persons  of  distinction,"  as  the 
playbills  sny,  Jackson  wound  up  the  day's 
play  by  setting  to  with  Cribb  and  Belcher : 
his  quickness,  dexterity,  and  great  mus- 
cular powers  were  particularly  noticed. 

Among  other  sights  that  attracted  the 
attention  of  those  resident  in  Paris  may  be 
mentioned  Les  Montagues  Busses,  an  amuse- 
ment then  lately  imported  from  the  country 
of  the  Czar,  one  in  which  the  partaker  of  it 
ran  the  risk  of  breaking  his  limbs,  and  all 
for  the  small  charge  of  half  a  franc.  Inde- 
pendently of  the  original  Russian  ones,  a  la 
barriere  des  Thermes,  we  had  Les  Montagues 
Fran^aises  at  Beaujon,  the  Egyptiennes  in 
the  Jardin  du  Delta,  Faubourg  Poissoniere  ; 
Les  Suisses,  Jardin  de  la  Chaumiere,  in  the 
aristocratic  quartier  du  Luxembourg  ;  and 
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Le  Saut  du  Niagara,  at  the  Jardin  Ruggieri, 
Rue  St.  Lazare. 

We  have  dwelt  too  much  upon  the  "life" 
of  the  gay  city,  and  must  return  to  more 
important  matters.  By  the  second  general 
pacification  of  Paris  with  the  allies,  ratified 
in  the  month  of  November,  it  was  agreed 
that  an  army  of  occupation,  amounting  to 
one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men,  to  be 
maintained  in  a  great  measure  by  France, 
should  possess  the  frontier  fortresses  for  a 
period  of  five  years.  The  peaceable  state 
of  affairs  in  the  spring  of  1817  authorized 
tlie  foreign  contracting  powers  to  reduce 
the  number  one-fifth,  and  in  the  autumn  of 
the  following  year  to  withdraw  it  entirely. 

In  the  mean  time,  my  brigade  Avas  sta- 
tioned at  Cambray,  where  the  head-quarters 
of  Wellington  were  established.  Cambray 
is  a  iovm  of  considerable  importance,  situ- 
ated on  the  river  L'Escaut,  which  rises  from 
behind  the  gardens  of  Mont  St.  Martin,  and 
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is  famed  for  its  fine  muslin,  called  in  our 
country  cambric,  after  the  place  where  it 
is  manufactured.  The  revolution  of  1793 
made  sad  havoc ;  out  of  the  twelve  churches 
which  liad  previously  existed  only  two  re- 
mained ;  the  infuriated  mob  not  oidy 
wreaked  their  vengeance  upon  the  beau- 
tiful cathedral,  which  they  razed  to  the 
ground,  but  carried  their  lawless  spirit  so 
far  as  to  tear  the  body  of  the  venerable 
Fenelon  from  its  vaulted  tomb,  and  cast 
bullets  from  the  leaden  coffins  that  con- 
tained the  mortal  remains  of  the  author  of 
Telemache. 

I  had  scarcely  been  a  Aveek  at  Cambray 
before  I  was  summoned  by  my  friend,  Cap- 
tain Beauchamp,  to  go  over  to  his  quarters 
to  attend  two  marriages — the  one  between 
Captain  Caledon  and  Miss  Wentworth,  the 
other  that  of  Nannette  Durrand  and  Donald 
M'Allister,  who  had  been  promoted  to  the 
rank  of  serjeant.     To   this   proposition,    I 
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gladly  assented,  and  having  obtained  leave 
of  absence,  proceeded  in  a  buggy,  which  I 
had  lately  set  up,  to  Valenciennes.  The 
road  possesses  little  or  no  interest  until 
after  passing  Bouchain,  a  small  fortress  sur 
L'Escaut,  you  reach  Denain,  the  spot  where 
the  celebrated  Marshal  Villars  defeated  and 
made  prisoner  Lord  Albemarle,  commander 
of  the  allied  forces,  in  1712,  and  which 
event  has  been  immortalized  by  Voltaire  in 
the  well-known  couplet, 

"  Regardez  dans  Denain  I'audacieux  Villars, 
Disputant  le  tonnerre  a  I'aigle  des  Cesars." 

Valenciennes  is  a  fortified  town,  with  a 
strong  citadel  constructed  by  the  Great 
Vauban.  Among  its  historical  recollections 
may  be  mentioned,  that  in  1793  it  was  taken 
by  tlie  allies  under  the  Duke  of  York  and 
Abercrombie,  after  a  siege  of  three  months  ; 
it  is  also  famed  as  the  birthplace  of  Wat- 
teau    the    painter,    and    Froissart   the    his- 
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torian.  The  celebrated  VallaTic^^?^  lace,  as 
the  dandy  linen-drapers  of  Regent-street 
and  Oxford-street  call  it,  is  manufactured 
here.  Upon  reaching  my  friend's  quarters, 
I  was  most  warmly  welcomed  by  the 
officers  of  his  corps ;  invitations  to  break- 
fasts, dinners,  private  plays,  and  balls, 
awaited  me,  a  more  particular  description 
of  which  must  be  reserved  for  another 
chapter  ;  suffice  it  in  this  to  say,  that  the 
object  of  my  visit  was  accomplished,  the 
nuptials  of  the  truly  happy  couples  were 
solemnized,  and  a  finer  specimen  of  town 
and  country  beauty  was  never  seen  than 
that  which  appeared  in  the  persons  of  the 
high-born  Agnes  Wentworth,  and  the  lowly 
peasant,  Nannette  Durrand. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 

"  All  that's  bright  must  fade 
The  brightest  still  the  fleetest." — Moore. 

Life  at  Head- Quarters — Cambray  and  Valenciennes — Re- 
turn to  Enghmd — Mary  Wilmot's  death — Canada — Con 
elusion — "  Nothing  so  difficult  as    a  beginning,    unless 
perhaps  the  end," 

Hunting,  shooting,  racing,  balls,  dinners, 
and  private  theatricals,  were  the  order  of 
'the  day  with  the  British  army  of  occupa- 
tion; and  no  one  encouraged  the  sports  of 
the  field,  or  contributed  more  to  the  plea- 
sures of  social  society,  than  Wellington  him- 
self. The  Duke's  fox-hounds  hunted  three 
times  a  week;  and   the  noble  master,  who 

L  2 


220  PERCY    HAMILTON. 

was  a  most  ardent  lover  of  the  cliase,  and  n  for- 
ward rider,  seldom  missed  a  day;,  occasionally, 
a  wild  boar  hunt  was  got  up,  which  proved  a 
delightful  contrast  to  the  tame  amusement 
of  turning  out  a  foreign   "  bagman."     After 
a  time,  an    importation   of  our  own  native 
"varment''  furnished  us  with  many  a  gal- 
lant run,  much  to  the  delight  of  Tom  Craiie, 
the  huntsman,  who,  being  a  thorough  John 
Bull   (of  those  days)   at   heart,   hated    the 
Gallic  foxes  as  much  as  he  did  the  French- 
men themselves.     His  Grace  kept  open  house 
at  his  villeggiatura^  Mount  St.  Martin,  some 
few  leagues  from  his  head-quarters  at  Cam- 
bray;  and,  if  a  stranger  had  witnessed  the 
life  there,  and  watched   the   unostentatious 
hospitality  of  the  distinguished  occupier  of 
it,   he   Avould    have  fancied  himself  in    the 
country-house  of  an  English  gentleman,  "  all 
of  the  olden  time,"  and  not  in  the  chateau  of 
the  hero  of  a  hundred  fields — le  vainqueur  cles 
vainqiieurs. 
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At  this  ptiriod,  the  late  Frederick  Yates 
of  the  Adelphi  was  attached  to  the  Cominis- 
sariat  department  at  head-quarters ;  and,  as 
I  was  still  deeply  devoted  to  the  histrionic 
art,  I  struck  up  an  intimate  acquaintance 
with  him.     In  vain  did  we  attempt  to  esta- 
blish an  amateur  company,  but,  unfortunately 
there  was  no   theatre  in  Cambray,  nor  any 
building  that  was  calculated  to  be  converted 
into  one.     A  large  granary  over  the  stables 
of  Le  Grand  Canard  seemed  the  most  likely 
spot,  but  the  near  locality  to  the  posting 
stud  rendered  it  not  very  desirable,  except, 
indeed,    for  some   stage-struck    "  Kichurd," 
who  need  not  have  bid  so  high  as  a  "  crown" 
for  a  horse,  when  at  least  fourteen  pair  were 
always  in  readiness  below.     Failing  in  our 
efforts  to  enliven  tiie  garrison  with  our  per- 
formances,   we    easily    prevailed    upon    the 
good-humoured  "  Duke"  to  allow  us  to  get 
up   anuireur  plays   at   the    chateau^    and    a 
variety  of  iarces,  including  "  All  the  World's 


222  PERCY    HAMILTON. 

a  Stage,"  the  "  Mayor  of  Garratt,"  the  "Bee- 
hive," "  Who's  the  Dupe?"  were  admirably 
acted  by  his  Grace's  personal  staff,  led  by 
the  o^allant  Andrew  Barnard. 

Occasionally,  a  great  deal  of  mirth  was 
created  when  some  3'oung  ensign  of  the 
Guards,  or  officer  of  the  line,  decked  him- 
self in  female  attire,  and  appeared  as  a 
juvenile  miss,  or  antiquated  matron.  The 
late  Charles  Mathews  paid  us  a  visit,  and 
was  quite  "  at  home  "  on  our  boards.  The 
rage  for  the  drama  extended  to  the  garrison 
at  Valenciennes,  where  one  of  the  present 
Commissioners  of  the  Bankruptcy  Court — 
Fonblanque — then  an  officer  in  the  21st 
Fusiliers,  was  appointed  manager.  There, 
with  the  advantage  of  a  regular  theatre,  a 
strong  and  efficient  company  of  amateurs, 
some  talented  professional  actresses  from 
England,  they  carried  all  before  them.  The 
performances,  which  included  "  John  Bull," 
*'  The  Mountaineers,"  "  The  Rivals,"  "  Dou- 
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f^las,"  "  Speed  the  Plough,"  "  The  Honey- 
moon," "  Beggar's  Opera,"  "  Of  Age  to- 
morrow," "  The  Poor  Soldier,"  "  Rosina," 
"  The'Weathercock,"  were  under  the  patron- 
age of  the  late  Sir  John  Kean  and  Sir 
Charles  Colville,  and  were  most  fashionably 
attended,  the  officers  of  the  garrison  appear- 
ingr  in  full  uniform,  and  the  civic  authorities 
en  grand  costume.  The  late  Duke  of  Kent, 
who  was  on  a  visit  to  the  Commander-in- 
chief,  was  highly  delighted  with  the  ama- 
teurs. 

During  the  summer  months,  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  inspected  the  Russian  and  Prus- 
sian armies,  and  nothing  could  exceed  the 
spirit  and  splendour  of  these  reviews.  Mimic 
representations  of  famous  battles  and  sieges 
were  got  up,  strongholds  were  attacked, 
rivers  forded ;  upon  one  occasion,  liis  Grace 
rnanoeuvied  the  whole  of  the  allied  force 
upon  the  phiins  of  Dunain  :  the  "field- 
day  '"    began    with   the  operations  at    Vit- 
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toria,  and  terminated  with  those  at  Waterloo 
So  great  was  the  esprit  de  corps  upon  both 
sides,  the  assailants  and  the  defenders,  that  J 
v^nce  had  the  greatest  difficulty,  although 
armed  with  the  authority  of"  the  Commander- 
in-chief,  to  whom  I  was  acting  as  extra  aide- 
de-camp,  in  inducing  the  leader  of  the  sup- 
posed beaten  enemy  to  continue  his  retreat, 
he  being  most  anxious  to  turn  upon  his  pur- 
suers, and  convert  the  sham  engagement  into 
a  real  encounter. 

An  event  now  occurred  which  completely 
altered  my  views  and  feelings,  namely,  the 
death  of  a  distant  relation,  by  whose  demise, 
I  came  into  a  tolerably  good  fortune.  As 
my  presence  was  required  in  England,  and 
as  I  had  a  yearning  for  home  and  Mary,  I 
applied  for  and  obtained  leave  of  absence, 
and,  having  taken  an  affectionate  farewell  of 
the  Duke  and  my  Cambray  friends,  1  lost  no 
time  in  starting  for  London,  rid  Calais  and 
Dover.     Upon    reaching   the   metropolis,   I 
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ascertained  that  the  Wilmots  were  residhig 
in  Gloucestershire  for  the  benefit  of  the 
health  of  the  Doctor,  Avho  was  still  a  martyr 
to  gout.  From  the  moment  I  found  myself  in 
independent  circumstances,  I  had  fully  made 
up  my  mind  to  offer  my  hand  where  my  heart 
long  had  been  ;  and,  having  written  a  few 
lines  to  the  respected  pastor,  informing  him 
of  my  return,  and  gently  hinting  at  the 
object  of  my  wishes,  I  proceeded  at  once  by 
the  nmil  to  Cheltenham. 

After  refreshing  the  outward  and  inner 
man  by  a  bath  and  breakfast  at  the  Plough, 
I  ordered  an  open  carriage  to  convey  me  to 
Dodsworth.  After  passing  the  outskirts  of 
that  pretty  town,  up,  up,  we  went,  gradually 
and  imperceptibly  ;  for  the  ascent  is  very 
gentle,  and  consequently  you  are  not  aware 
of  the  height  that  is  attained,  until  about  a 
mile  has  been  passed;  then,  turning  a  sharp 
an<yle  of  the  road,  by  a  picturesque  old  oak, 
the  ruins  of  which  prove  how  once  it  was 

L  3 
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a  noble  tree,  and  how  many  a  blast  it  has 
braved  in  its  isolated  and  somewhat  exposed 
position,  the  eye  at  one  glance  embraces  a 
view  that  even  then,  with  my  thoughts  pre- 
occupied by  the  meeting  before  me,  I  could 
not  but  feel  the  extreme  beauty  of.  I  looked 
and  looked,  until  my  heart  grew  under  its 
influence,  and  visions  of  happiness,  of  rest, 
and  peace  passed  before  me,  while  I  thanked 
Him  who  had  preserved  me  through  scenes 
of  warfare  and  of  peril,  to  bring  me  at  last 
to  such  a  haven  as  Mary's  home  and  Mary's 
love. 

In  all  my  wanderings,  I  never  saw  a  fairer 
scene.  Nothino:  intervened  between  us  and 
Malvern,  whose  dark  blue  ridge  stretched 
against  the  cloudless  sky,  while  the  sun 
sank  gradually  behind  the  two  peaks  known 
as  Great  Malvern,  casting  a  warm  tint  over 
that  particular  spot,  while  the  other  looked 
all  the  darker  for  the  borrowed  glow  over 
their  grander  sister;  the  valley  at  our  feet 
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extending  to  the  foot  of  the  hills,  with  but 
two  objects  catching   the    eye — Gloucester 
cathedral,    and    the    nest   of  white   houses 
comprising  Cheltenham.     On  we  proceeded, 
new  beauties  rising  at  each   step.   At  length 
the  summit  was  gained,  and  the  man  stopped 
of  his  own   accord  to    arrange  his   harness, 
which  he  said  had  got  out  of  order,  but  in 
fact  to  give  me  the  opportunity  of  looking 
round;  for  all  classes  are  proud,   and  well 
they  may  be,  of  one  of  England's  finest  spots. 
Inunediately  around  were  stately  and  ma- 
jestic oaks  and  limes.     Here  and  there  was 
seen  a  clump  of  lofty  pines,  intermixed  with 
linden,   hazel,   and    drooping    birch    trees  ; 
while  the  old  picturesque  house  of  prayer 
on  the   brow  of   the    hill,   the  sun    shining 
brightly  on  its  spire,  gave  the  idea  of  peace 
and  innocence.     I  stopped  to  gaze  from  its 
church-yard,  so  tranquil,    so    holy-looking. 
The  parsonage  was  a  gable-ended,   bay-win- 
dowed, old-fashioned  place,  with   a  quaint 
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garden,  and  lawn  dotted  with  fantastical 
yew-trees,  gay  evergreens,  and  flowering 
shrubs.  To  the  right,  an  avenue  of  mag- 
nificent ehns,  coeval  with  the  days  of 
chivalry,  led  by  a  gentle  though  somewhat 
circuitous  ascent  to  a  handsome  Elizabethan 
mansion. 

"  Which  is  the  house  occupied  by  Doctor 
Wilmot?"  I  exclaimed,  addressing  a  tiller 
of  the  soil. 

"  Through  the  gate,"  responded  the  man; 
"  they  be  expecting  you,  sir.  You  be  the 
gentleman  from  Cheltenham  that  was  sent 
for  this  morning." 

"  Strange !"  thought  I,  "  that  my  move- 
ments should  be  so  well  known  in  this  rural 
district."  And,  before  I  had  time  to  solve 
this  problem,  we  had  passed  the  ivy-mantled 
turreted  lodge,  and  were  at  the  gothic  porch 
of  the  ancient  building.  As  I  descended 
and  gave  a  loud  ring  at  the  bell,  I  could  not 
fail  to  observe  that  all  the  window-shutters 
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were  closed.  The  rising  thought  that  my 
venerable  friend  was  no  more  was  dispelled 
by  the  appearance  of  a  servant,  who,  recog- 
nising the  carriage  as  one  belonging  to  the 
Plough,  begged  that  I  would  walk  into  the 
library,  as  I  had  been  hourly  expected. 

Crossing  the  hall,  panelled  with  oak,  and 
ornamented  with  antlers,  spears,  broad- 
swords, helmets,  morions,  hauberks,  targets, 
and  banners,  the  spoils  of  the  chase,  or  bat- 
tles of  bygone  days,  I  was  ushered  into  a 
tolerably-sized  apartment  filled  with  vellum- 
bound  books,  and  rendered  doubly  gloomy 
by  the  ebony  furniture,  dark  velvet  curtains, 
and  heavy  casements  of  painted  glass.  Here 
I  found,  seated  at  a  table,  two  persons,  who, 
from  their  blue  bags,  papers,  and  parch- 
ments before  them,  gave  me  the  idea  that 
they  were  members  of  the  legal  profession ; 
nor  was  I  wrong  in  my  conjecture,  for  the 
elder  of  the  two  rose  upon  my  entrance,  and, 
removing  a  pair  of  spectacles  from  his  eyes 
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to  his  forehead,  a  custom  which  short-si<^hted 
people  invariably  adopt  when  it  would  seem 
they  most  required  the  aid  of  their  artificial 
optics,  introduced  himself  as  the  principal 
partner  of  the  firm  of  Lewen  and  Edwards, 
solicitors  The  junior,  who  was  also  an  at- 
torney-at-law,  bowed  his  head  mechanically, 
like  a  Chinese  mandarin,  and  continued  to 
pore  over  a  closely-written  document. 

"  By  the  terms  of  the  agreement,"  said 
the  former,  "  I  find  our  client  can  vacate  at 
a  month." 

"  There  is  some  mistake,  I  fear,"  said  I, 
interrupting  the  erudite  expositor  of  the 
law.     "  My  visit  is  to  Dr.  Wilmot." 

"  Pray  be  seated,  sir,"  responded  the 
other;  "everything  is  left  to  us;  I  fear  the 
slovenly  way  in  which  the  agreement  was 
drawn  out  may  lead  to  litigation,  and  at 
the  Doctor's  time  of  life,  and  in  his  pre- 
sent state " 

Again  I  attempted  to  get  in  a  word ;  but 
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Mr.  Lewen  prevented  me,  by  saying,  "  To 
your  business,  sir.  Of  course,  everything  is 
to  be  done  in  the  most  respectable  manner 
— mutes,  mourning  coaches,  hat-bands,  and 

scarfs." 

"  What  can  it  mean  ?"  I  wildly  exclaimed ; 
when  the  door  opened,  and  my  former  Don- 
nington  acquaintance,  Beattie,  the  butler, 
entered  the  room. 

"  Oh,  Master  Percy — Captain  Hamilton, 
I  mean — is  it  you?"  muttered  the  faithful 
attendant.  "  This  is  a  sad  sight !  ray  poor 
dear  master — ."  Here  the  sobs  of  the  old 
man  completely  prevented  his  utterance. 

"  Captain  Hamilton,"  said  Mr.  Lewen, 
with  a  smirk  on  his  countenance,  "  our  apo- 
logies are  due  to  you  for  the  error  we  have 
laboured  under ;  we  have  been  expecting  a 
member  of  the  respectable  house  of  Smith 
and  Evans,  to  receive  orders  upon  this 
mournful  occasion." 

"  Speak — speak,  I  implore  you,"  cried  I 
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desperately,    uddressiiig    Ik'attie.       "  What 

has  happened  to  the  Doctor?" 

*'  Oh,  Master  Percy !  have  you  not  heard? 

Miss  Wihnot died  last  night." 

m  *  *  m 

Here  the  manuscript  terminates  abruptly ; 
the  latter  part  is  nearly  effaced  with  tears. 
From  all  that  the  compiler  of  this  work  has 
been  enabled  to  glean,  he  finds  that  the  sud- 
den blow  was  too  much  for  the  wretched 
Percy :  he  fell  senseless  on  the  floor,  and  it 
was  hours  before  he  recovered. 

By  degrees,  the  fatal  story  was  broken  to 
him.  Worn  out  with  care  and  anxiety  in 
attending  her  father's  sick  room,  Mary  had 
completely  enervated  her  constitution,  and 
having,  in  despite  of  her  medical  adviser's 
injunctions,  continued  to  visit  the  sick  and 
poor  in  the  neighbourhood,  had  contracted 
a  low  fever,  under  which  she  gradually 
sank.  As  the  end  of  her  earthly  pilgrim- 
age approached,  religion  shed  its  light  upon 
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her  heart,  fiiith  cheered  her  sinking  spirit ; 
and,  with  meek  confidence  of  triumph  over 
death  and  the  grave,  she  gently  yielded  up 
her  parting  breath  to  Him  who  gave  it. 

Doctor  Wilmot  outlived  his  daughter 
only  a  few  months;  he  gave  way  to  no  in- 
ordinate grief,  but  bore  his  severe  affliction 
with  patience  and  resignation,  and  died,  as 
he  had  lived,  in  peace  and  tranquillity. 

Percy,  after  partially  recovering  the 
shock  his  senses  had  received,  felt  that 
nothing  but  active  employment  could  divert 
his  misery.  Having  obtained  a  staif-ap- 
pointment  in  Canada,  he  sailed  for  that 
country,  and,  when  unemployed  on  duty,  he 
would  roam  in  solitude  through  paths  un- 
trod  by  mortal  foot  ;  there,  anudst  tlie 
solemn  gloom  of  the  trackless  forests,  on 
the  banks  of  the  mazy  and  impetuous 
rivers,  by  the  side  of  some  remote  lake,  or 
within  the  sound  of  the  loud  roaring  of 
waters  of  the  mighty  cataract,  would  Percy 
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dwell  for  hours  thinking  of  his  departed 
Mary. 

[Here,  after  a  period  of  nearly  thirty 
years,  the  manuscript  is  continued.] 

There  now  remains  little  to  be  said,  but  I 
cannot  allow  the  curtain  to  fall  upon  this 
imperfect  drama,  without  giving  my  readers 
a  slight  sketch  of  what  befell  some  of  tlie 
principal  performers.  All  my  early  associ- 
ates at  Westminster  are  alas  no  more.  My 
Donnington  friends  live  alone  in  my  re- 
membrance. 

" All,  all  are  gone  ! 


The  old  familiar  faces." 

Harry  Beaufort  exchanged  into  a  regi- 
•ment  about  to  proceed  to  India,  and  so 
wonderful  were  his  exploits  with  the  rifle, 
that  if  I  attempted  to  record  them,  I  myself 
miirht  be  accused  of  beina;  a  follower  of  the 
celebrated  Robin  Hood  with  the  long  bow. 
His  Shikar  trips  to  the  Mahore  jungles,  his 
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perilous  fights  with  the  tigers,  his  encoun- 
ters with  the  grizzly  bears,  his  attacks  upon 
the  laughing  hyaenas    (no  risible  matter,  if 
his  record  be  true),  his  going  the  "whole 
hog"  after  the  wild  porkers,  his  assaults  on 
panthers,    antelopes,    and    Bull    Nhilghies, 
mounted    upon    his    "  shooting    elephant," 
would  fill  volumes.      Independently  of  the 
havoc  the  gallant  colonel  has  made  with  the 
beasts  of  the  forest,  his  prowess  in  the  field 
of  battle  has   been  equally   great,  and   no 
man    stands   higher   as   an    officer   and   a 
sportsman  than  the  companion  of  my  juve- 
nile frolics,  Harry  Beaufort.     The  worthy 
dominie,    under    whose  roof    I    passed   so 
many  happy  days  at  Donnington,  fell  a  vic- 
tim to  the  pestilence  of  1832,  while  in  the 
discharge    of   his    duties    in    visiting    the 
sick.     Jeremiah  Curtis  attended  his  master 
throughout    his  illness,  took   the   disorder, 
and  died. 

Spencer  Atherston,    the   lady-killer,    did 
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nut  turn  his  -winning  ways  to  any  great  ad- 
vantage, for,  having  become  enamoured  with 
the  charms  of  a  soi-disant  French  countess, 
he  in  an  hour  of  infatuation  eloped  with  her 
to  Gretna-green,  and  shortly  after  his  mar- 
riage discovered  that  his  bi-ide  was  a  Pa- 
risian modiste^  of  very  doubtful  character. 
This  ill-assorted  couple,  although  differing 
upon  many  poiuts,  agreed  upon  one,  that  of 
a  separation;  tiie  countess,  with  a  hand- 
some jointure,  considerably  increased  by 
her  knowledge  of  cards,  may  still  be  seen  at 
the  German  watering-places,  presiding  over 
parties  of  ecarte  and  lansquenet^  for  she  is  too 
shrewd  a  person  to  risk  her  money  at  the 
public  tables ;  while  her  still  good-locking 
husband  takes  his  daily  saunter  in  Hyde- 
park  during  the  season,  declaring  that  the 
young  fellows  of  the  present  day  are  not  to 
be  compared  with  those  of  thirty  years  ago, 
and  gently  insiruiating  that  a  {)ersonable- 
looking  man  of  liity,  with  a  good  head  upon 
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his   shoulders,   is    a    formidable  rival    to  a 
stripliiirr  of  one-and-twenty. 

Captain  Caledon  has  accepted  an  un- 
attached lieutenant-colonelcv,  and  with  his 
wife  are  residing  at  a  picturesque  villa  near 
St.  Aubin's  Bay,  Jersey,  enjoying  all  the 
comforts  and  luxuries  of  that  beautiful  and 
economical  island. 

Serjeant   and    Mrs.   M^Alister   occupy   a 
small  farm  on   the  banks  of  the  Spey  ;  the 
gallant  old  soldier,  with  good  conduct,  pen- 
sion, and  ribbon,  may  be  seen  every  Sunday 
at  the  kirk  of  Fochabers,  his  breast  deco- 
rated with  seven   clasps  and  the  Waterloo 
medal.      He  is  an  especial  favourite  at  Gor- 
don Castle,  to  the  noble  owner  of  which  he 
feels  the  deepest  gratitude,  for  having  ob- 
tained  for   the   Peninsula  veterans  the  ho- 
noured reward  of  their  bravery  and  heroic 
deeds.      Two  sons,  the  issue  of  this  ha[)py 
union,  are  following  their  father's  profession, 
and  both  hold  staff-appointments  in  two  of 
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the  finest    Hio;hland   regiments  in  the  ser- 
vice. 

Old  Durrant  and  his  wife  have  long  since 
"  shuffled  ofi"  their  mortal  coil,"  while  their 
son,  Gervais,  has  found  a  peaceful  retreat  in 
the  Hospital  des  Invalides  at  Paris,  after 
the  stirring  events  of  the  campaigns  in  Bel- 
gium, and  Africa. 

Poor  Byron  died  at  Missolonghi,  in  the 
cause  of  freedom  and  humanity.  Who  is 
there  that  will  not  respond  to  the  touching 
tribute  paid  to  his  memory  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott?  "  Only  thirty-six  years  old  ;  who 
will  not  grieve  that  such  a  race  has  been 
shortened,  though  not  always  seeking  the 
straight  path  ;  such  a  light  extinguished, 
though  sometimes  flaming  to  dazzle  and 
bewilder?" 

Theodore  Hook,  another  son  of  genius, 
lived  many  years  in  the  enjoyment  of  his 
brilliant  literary  reputation.  His  "  sayings 
and  doings"  will  long  be  remembered. 
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His  humble  follower,  Billy  Sanders,  fell  a 
victim  to  his  love  of  practical  jestiiif^.  Of 
him  it  might  be  truly  said 

" Nimis  uncis 


Naribus  indulges  ;" 

for  during  his  last  visit  to  Valenciennes, 
just  before  the  breaking  up  of  the  army  of 
occupation,  a  detachment  of  the  French 
gens-d'armes  happened  to  march  through 
that  town ;  the  officers  were  billeted  at  the 
hotel  where  Sanders  resided,  and  nothing 
would  satisfy  his  mania  for  what  he  called  a 
"  lark"  but  to  play  some  trick  upon  the  new 
comers.  With  this  view,  he  collected  all  the 
sponges  he  could,  from  the  guests'  rooms  and 
stables,  and,  having  thoroughly  immersed 
them  in  black  and  red  ink,  deposited  them 
in  the  well-polished  jack-boots  which  had 
been  placed  overnight  by  the  careful  garqon 
d^auherge  at  the  doors  of  their  respective 
owners.  This  redoubtable  feat  had  been 
accomplished  after  a  late  ball   supper,  at  a 
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very  early  hour  in  the  Tnorning.  The  result 
was,  that  when  the  ?*(/m//(?  sounded,  the  huge 
leather  cases  were  still  wet  with  liquid,  and, 
when  the  wearers  proceeded  to  draw  them 
on,  and  discovered  footbaths  of  so  disag-ree- 
able  a  nature,  the  execrations  that  issued 
from  the  lips  of  the  brave  soldiers  can  be 
better  understood  than  expressed.  Sus- 
picion fell  upon  the  "  hoaxer,"  which  was 
shortly  afterwards  confirmed  by  the  strongest 
collateral  evidence ;  the  result  was,  that  the 
affair  was  taken  up  by  a  friend  of  the 
aggrieved  parties,  a  duel  ensued,  and  at  the 
first  fire  Sanders  fell  mortally  wounded. 

Frank  Alderson,  who  for  years  had  been 
the  "  star"  of  every  private  theatre  in  the 
metropolis,  assumed  a  fictitious  name,  went 
upon  the  stage,  and  soon  discovered  the 
difference  between  "  amateurs  and  actors ;" 
for  one  evening  at  Winchester,  when  the 
aspiring  Koscius  was  ranting  away  in 
"  Rolla,"  certain  sibilations  issued  from  the 
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Front  row  in  the  pit;  nothing  daunted,  the 
Peruvian  hero  advanced  to  the  foothglits, 
and,  fixing  his  eye  upon  the  critic,  who 
proved  to  be  an  amateur  tailor,  addressed 
him  in  the  following  apt  quotation  from 
Shakspeare  : 

"  Winchester  goose,  I  cry.     A  rope  !  a  rope  ! 
Now  beat  him  hence  ;    why  do  you  let  hun  stay  ? 
Thee  I'll  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  m  sheep's  array — 
Out,  tawny  cout^ 

This  ready  sally,  so  applicable  to  the  profes- 
sion and  hissing  propensities  of  the  disap- 
pointed histrionic  man  of  measures,  com- 
pletely turned  the  tables,  and  raised  a  laugh 
at  the  crest-fallen  tailor.  Alderson.  how- 
ever, never  acted  again  on  the  public  boards. 

Messrs.  Skinner  and  Simms,  solicitors, 
have  joined  partnership,  and  still  carry  on  a 
lucrative  concern.  Sharp  practice  is  still 
their  motto. 

Sam  Smithet,  the  dealer,  has  turned 
horse   chaunter,  and   mak^   a  fortune    by 
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those  who  (he  aptly  terms)  can  be  "  rul)bed 
down  by  the  flat  brush."  His  ostler,  Jem 
Sarrell,  is  a  Newmarket  "  touter "  during 
the  trial  and  racing  season,  and  the  remain- 
ing portion  of  the  year  he  is  not  particular 
as  to  what  "  he  turns  his  hand,"  whether 
into  his  neighbour's  pocket  or  his  own. 
^  Of  the  minor  characters,  we  need  only 
give  a  brief  notice.  Our  Tothill-fields  friend, 
Jacob  Thorn,  alias  "  Tegus,"  is  still  in 
existence.  After  the  improvements  in  his 
former  locality  had  driven  him  from  his 
"  crib"  near  the  Halfpenny  Hatch,  he  en- 
•i^ai^ed  a  small  tenement  in  Little  Dean 
Street  from  whence  the  following  card  was 
issued : 

Mr.  Jacob  Thorn, 

Dog  Trainer, 

Little  Dean  Street,  Westminster. 

Dogs    taught    the  following    tricks — 

Fetch  and  carry. 

Go  in  the  water. 
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To  dance. 

To  walk  lame. 

Jump  on  their  hind  lej^s,  without  putting 
down  their  fore  feet. 

To  tumble. 

Splits  on  the  back  of  two  chairs. 

To  sit  on  the  top  of  a  pole. 

Jump  through  a  hoop  of  fire. 

To  ascend  a  ladder  and  descend  head  fore- 
most. 

To  walk  on  the  two  front  legs  with  the 
hind  legs  up  in  the  air. 

To  walk  on  the  two  near  side  legs. 

Or  any  other  trick  that  any  other  dog 
has  ever  done. 

Letters  post-paid  will  be  immediately  at- 
tended to. 

Tegus's  '"kennel"  was  the  resort  of  thieves, 
[)ickpockets,  and  fancy  men  ;  it  was  shrewdly 
suspected  that  more  "  tricks  "  than  those 
enumerated  iu  his  advertisement  were  carried 
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on :  nay,  some  went  far  enough  to  say  that 
in  Tliorn's  back  parlour  many  a  robbery 
was  phanned,  both  against  the  liuman  and 
canine  race,  the  increase  of  the  latter  beinji 
considerably  greater  than  the  ordinary  laws 
of  nature  would  justify.  According  to 
Jacob's  account,  "  Nelly,"  a  beautiful  speci- 
men of  one  of  King  Charles's  beauties,  was 
miraculously  prolific,  every  new  puppy 
brought  into  the  establishment  being  de- 
clared to  be  one  of  her  progeny. 

When  professional  business  was  slack, 
Tegus  would  inveigh  against  the  march  of 
"  hintillict,"  as  he  pronounced  it.  "  Where's 
the  use  of  these  himprovements,  as  they 
call  'em?"  would  he  exclaim.  "  Your  gash 
lights,  your  pennytentiarys,  your  new  p'lice, 
your  railroads  and  steamers  that  puts  down 
horseflesh  and  watermen,  your  "  beaks  "  wot 
hinterfere  with  the  'musements  of  the  people : 
the  cock-pit  shut  up,  bull-baiting  abolished, 
prize-fighting  at  an   end,  fairs  proscribed, 
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pricking  the  garter  and  pea    and  tiumble 
declared  hillegal.     It's  all  very  well,  but   it 
li'aint  lialtogether  right,"  would  the  former 
"  hero  of  the  light  weights  "  continue ;  "  your 
fashionable  coves  and  great  'nobs'  have  their 
racing,  fishing,  shooting,  wholesale  slaughter 
at  what  they  calls  '  battoos,'  their  fox,  stag 
hare-hunting,  and  steeple-chases,  and  carries 
them   on   with   himpunity;  but  if  we  poor 
devils  for  a  bit  of  divarsion,  and  it's  a  poor 
heart  as  never  rejoices,  worry  a  rat,   trot   a 
bit  of  blood  fourteen  mile  an  hour,  bring  a 
brace  of  game  'uns  to  the  scratch,   fasten    a 
bull  or  a  bear  to  a  stake,   draw  a   badger, 
hunt  a  cat,  establish  a  raw  under  the  collar, 
'  wop  '  a  donkey,  or  have  a  shy  at  the  thiinblc 
rig,  down  come  the  Scciety  for  the  S'j[)pres- 
sion  of  Cruelty  to  Hanimals  or  the  '  Peelers ' 
upon  us,  and  gets  us  'quodded  '    with   hard 
labour  for  a  month  or  two.     Your   '  high 
blades  '  may   torture  a  timid  hare   or   tame 
deer,  ride  or  drive  an  '  oss '  to   death,  break 
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his  back  in  a  steeple-chase,  and  get  off  with 
a  fine  of  a  few  punds." 

In  this  strain,  wouldJacob  Thorn  indulge 
for  hours,  denouncing  against  the  inequal- 
ities of  the  law  between  rich  and  poor,  and 
loudly  holding  forth  for  the  liberty  of  the 
subject.  Last  year  came  the  "  unkiiidest 
cut  of  all,"  the  Commissioners  for  the  new 
Westminster  Improvements  gave  this  enemy 
to  innovations  very  summary  notice  to  quit, 
by  pulling  down  his  neighbour's  houses,  the 
leases  of  which  had  expired.  To  save  his 
own  tenement  from  literally  ''''falling  in^^^ 
Tegus  vacated  Little  Dean,  now  called  Vic- 
toria Street,  and,  shortly  afterwards  estab- 
lished himself  in  the  Horseferry-road,  where, 
from  the  attic  windows,  he  can  still  gaze  on 
the  site  of  Tothill-fields,  the  scene  of  his 
early  exploits. 

The  ^,2;-lessee  of  the  Newbury  theatre,  in 
despite  of  the  present  degenerate  state  of 
the  drama,   still  carries  on  his   managerial 
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and  acting  avocations  at  Ryde,  and  other 
j)rovincial  towns;  of  him  it  may  be  truly 
said,  that  if  lie  cannot  "  command  success, 
he  at  least  deserves  it." 

Mr.  Samuel  Diderot  Yestris  Parker  de- 
serted one  wife,  and  took  to  another.  With 
a  fear  of  the  Old  Bailey  before  his  eyes,  he 
managed  to  escape  to  New  York,  where, 
"under  the  assumed  name  of  Signor  Parchini, 
he  opened  a  dancing  academy.  Death  soon 
divorced  him  from  all  human  ties. 

The  reckless  career  of  Celine,  or  more 
strictly  speaking,  Lina  Bell,  was  checked  by 
an  unfortunate  accident  that  occurred  to 
her  during  her  representation  of  a  mytho- 
logical ballet;  the  wires  that  suspended  her 
in  a  flight  across  the  stage  gave  way,  and  in 
falling  from  a  height  the  wretched  girl  dis- 
located her  ankle  and  shoulder.  Conve3'ed 
to  a  neighbouring  hospital,  the  former  *'  pet 
of  the  ballet "  would  have  pined  away  her 
existence  in  abject  want  and  penury,  but  for 
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the  assistance  of  an  old  acquaintance,  who 
happened  to  witness  the  casualty.  This 
was  no  other  than  Charles  Tourville,  who 
supported  his  father's  early  pupil  during  her 
illness,  and  eventually  procured  for  her  a 
situation  of  respectability  through  the  in- 
terest of  his  wife's  family.  liy  the  demise 
of  Tourville's  real  father  and  the  death  of 
his  putative  parent,  Charles  had  come  into 
a  tolerably  good  fortune,  which,  with  the 
addition  of  the  house  in  Queen -square,  placed 
him  in  independent  circumstances. 

Having  pensioned  off  his  mother,  who 
preferred  the  land  of  her  birth  to  that  of 
her  adoption,  he  took  to  himself  a  wife,  the 
eldest  daughter  of  a  most  respectable  soli- 
citor ;  with  her  he  received  a  portion  of  five 
thousand  pounds.  The  old  residence,  the 
scene  of  my  first  dramatic  effort,  has  been 
repainted  and  newly-furnished,  and  a  few 
months  ago,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  dining 
with  the  high-minded  owner  of  it,  in  the 
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very  room  where  my  readers  may  remember, 
I  first  quaffed  a  bumper  to  the  health  of  the 
then  beautiful  incognita  Celine  Bellegarde. 
Tourville  and  his  wife  are  still  great  ad- 
mirers of  the  Terpsichorean  art,  and  may 
always  be  seen  in  an  upper  box  at  Her 
Majesty's  Theatre,  upon  the  first  night  of  a 
new  ballet  or  divertissement,  showering 
bouquets  at  the  feet  of  those  graceful  syl- 
phides,  Carlotta  Grisi,  Rosati,  Marie  Tag- 
lioni,  and  Amalia  Ferraris,  second  in  no 
respect  to  the  justly-vaunted  choragraphic 
artistes  of  Tourville's  early  remembrance, 
Fanni  Bias,  and  the  Gosselins. 

Upon  the  subject  of  my  own  feelings,  I 
will  be  brief.  The  remembrance  of  Mary 
Wilmot  still  haunts  my  mind ;  every  sorrow 
that  overtakes  me,  makes  me  deplore  the  loss 
of  one  who  would  have  lightened  my  grief, 
by  sharing  ray  distress.  Every  doubt  and 
difficulty  that  perplex  me,  make  me  sigh 
fur  the  sweet  counsel  of  my  kind  and  gentle 
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monitress.  Every  hap[)iness  that  gladdens 
my  path,  is  alloyed  by  the  pang  that  the 
object  of  my  early  affection  can  no  longer 
participate  in  it.  In  conclusion,  let  me 
earnestly  hope  that  the  follies  of  youth  will 
find  some  little  indulgence  at  the  hands  of 
my  readers,  and  that  a  sincere  contrition  for 
a  wild  and  thoughtless  career  during  the 
spring  time  of  life,  added  to  an  undying 
devotion  and  constancy  for  my  "  morning- 
star  of  memory,"  will  secure  some  favour 
for  Percy  Hamilton. 


THE   END. 
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